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Hasb! step with noiseless tread ; 
Boe lies on yonder bed, 
A ahite sheet o'er ber epread— 
Her rest ie derp. 
Ab! whenoe these throbs of prin 
| Tat torture heart and braia ? 
Will she nat wate agai f 
You sigh and weep. 


For days she bad been ill 

With feverioh glow and thrili— 

Way should this dead'y chill 
Across me creep? 


Bat tieg light 
Bend ot tho wert Goes sight, 
Acd fell asleep. 





Aad, like an ebbvieg tide, 
Her life base pareed; 
"Tis falee | could mortal wear 


In death « face so fair? 
This treasure God will epare 

To me at last. 
The room grows y drear; 
Whence oame that fear, 
Fereboding evil near? 


Ov! darlieg, wake! 
How cold and sill she lies, 
Nor beeds my tears and sighe; 
Look down, ye pitying skies, 

My beart will break. 


FRANCIS, 


COUNT OF FOIX., 


—_-— ee 





A Story of the Court of Navarre. 





There was a pegeent and revelry in the 
city of Pawpeluna. Toe air resou with 
acclamatiove; the porches and the portiocors 
were thronged with a merry p.pulation, in 
their bholday array. The beile of all the 
charches rang out; and eye and ear were 
told, by every sight aed every sound, that it 
was a high festival ia the ancient capital of 
Navarre, 
‘ To the monarch of that emall mounteia 
state, the ambarsedors from Fiance led, on 
that day, a veautifal and long-cought bride ; 
and every ey¢, io court acd city, raired the 

ger I'd to ges* epon the fature qoeen as 
she ebvened. Every eye, ia court aod city, 
however, sfter havi on tee proad 
beauty, and mar features which 
might well become a prince's brice, turned 
with feelings of deeper satisfection to the 
countenance of thei own mative princess; 
and foued ia its calm bright sweetness a 
beauty of gentler promises and more en- 
dearing a+pect. 

“Handsome indeed she is!" exolsimed 
every one who gesed on Isabel of Valois; 
** pandsome indeed she it, but not so beaa- 
tifal as our ows princess.” 

With equal iuterest, bat very different 
feelings, Bianche of Navarre aleo gazed upon 
her brother's bride. Bet with uo evvious 
thought did she thus gazse— with no feelirg 
of malice towards ber who was destined at 
once tw take uoon herself the ficrt place in 
thatiea'm, Bat it wee with feelings of in- 
tense anxiety fur a brotbe:'s bappicess; with 
thuughta, too, of some apprebension fur her 
own futere fate. Biancoe of Navarre was 
neo longer te rule in the house of ber an- 
cestors; for iato the halls of ber infancy had 
come a being, upon whose will the happi- 
nese of almost every moment must depen: ; 
= eee a, Hee, fae gee 
Tosity, peace qu passing er 
futwe years cou'd alove be founded. 

Boe gesed, then, upon the besutiful bride, 
and ssw that ste was lovely. Sve was 
willing, she was anxious, ia that lovelicess 
of feature and of fuim, to see the loveliness 
of spirit and of beart; she was willing to 
believe teat in that aark liquid eye shove 
forth the virtues of a race; she was 
willing to believe, in that arching lp ws 

iccured the bigh aod digoified mind within. 
Bat yet, she could not bet feel that on that 
lip eat a haughty snd « scornful curl—fre, 
yrent, determined; ali unlike the quivering 

ifidence wbich Blanche bad plovared w 
her fancy, ia the timid bride secking her 
strange bar band's court. 

No timidity, indeed, was there; and ro 
prond was the carriage, so scovafal was the 
ar, that Bisache of Navarre, as che saw the 
wet yy advance tu meet ber ; romised 
has , felt her veert beat quick, Jest rhe 











tates’ “> ee not yar with ad- 
Bisetios appearance thet ecaate 
Boble, hat ve soumer was he wamed then ber 
brow slightly contracted, her fsir tip lost is 
smile, and see bowel with cold and stetely 
beughtiness as he advanced and was pre- 
arnied to herretf, The count was vot 
abeshed, bat muintaine d him-elf with grace- 
fal ease; and there nee something in his 
whvle demeanor, suting the festivals and 
ceremonies that followed, which won upoa 
even those prepared to frown on all his 
actions, which cass ed where it could not 
bind, and guived a emile from the lip even 
whi'e censure wae strung at the heart. 
Taere is race of men who faney that 
some bright and brilliant qualities, some 
noble deeds, some g:aces of cemeanor, some 
powers of thought, or energy of sottoa, nut 
ooly compeurate for a life of ribald loosene-s, 
but even give a epiendor and dignity to vice 
acd crime. Svon hed beon the charscter 
woich Francis, Count of Fu'x, had established 
for bimerif in the world of bie dey. Brave 
to a fault; grscrfa', as we bave ssid, in per- 
son; full of gh powers abured, and talents 
oest away, be bad devoted bimerif to plea- 
eure, and, ie pureuit thereof, bad acknow- 
ledged ro berrers, and epursed at every 
check. H's life bitberto, youoy a+ be was, had 
berm bas a tale of moral duties violated; of 
passion, exoces, and liceotionsness. lofidetity 
in love bad been bis boast; the ruin of wo- 
man’s peace, bis pastime ; sud the winc-cup 
acd thre dice, and joose cowpanivas, and wit 
exploite of evil, made up a history checkered 
o-ly by some vocational trait of a nubile 
epirit—some deed of generosity, or benevo- 
leace, or courage. 
Bo dangerous aad hatefal had become his 
meme, that the munarc’ of his own jand bad 
willieg'y found an occasion to send him 
forvs 1ato another country; prayiog devoutly 
that Bnanieh jesioary migut never suffer the 
wild and reckless youts to r.tarn to the 
coart of France sge'n. And sew, in the 
small kiogdum of Navarre, be prepared to 
renew the same couree which hed won fur 
him eo evil a reputation ia bis own land. 
it was the tod night after bis arrival. 
He sat late with severel of hie followers 
who bad accompan'ed bin (rom Franoe, aud 
with ooe or tw of the yvuog Navarrese no- 
wlity, congenial in tavtics sod babise, but 
less edvenced in +yetematic vice then the 
gty cavalier who bad nuw come amosyet 
them. They taleed of pleasure, and of joy, 
ana of excived passion; aad many « bright 
thought and sperkiing fancy followed we 
cop as it circled rvuud the table, and gave a 
Sect and se grace to the idie aud the lone 
aad the veiu tales which formed the great 
mace of toeir conversation. They bad dravk 
deep, when ove of the Navarrese, buwing 
bis vewd over the full cep, eait, with a emile: 
“To your next cooquest, (air Count of 
Foix ; to your me xt conquest |’ 
Tne others around isughed gayly, and 
took up the toast, bowing toe'r heads to the 
count, and drinsiog to bis next orxquert, 
Tee coant Billed bis cup, aed repired, ** Wil- 
hogly, lords, williogiy! To Bianome of Na- 
vate!” 
Tve brows of the Nevarrese were sud- 
éen'y coatracted ; they tu:med their fsshing 
looks wpom each other. A‘ levgib, one 
whose resown ia ares saved bia fiom the 
iarigaiBcavee of vice, replied beld!y— 
*-pie Count of Fos, we weloume ibeo te 
our land ac a di .tiugeisced stranger, stilied 
im the arte of luve aud the science of pies- 
sure, well known for ceble and fur koigotly 
deed-, cowrecu'’, aod gey, and liberal; and 
we are wilting to give ail free scope te your 
pleasant faucies: bat you ksow sot our 





feelives, bere ia Navarse, to ove whow you 
have just camed. She s our mative princess, 
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end bes grown ® we, under our 
own epee and am ventana all: omile 
pot, wr count, fur we qill bear Po will 
with her nawe. She hee the love of eti—of 
good and bed oa ike. But it te that pare avd 
robler love whice to the good is aetusa!l, aud 
which, ia the bosom of the bad, planve at 
least ore good thing, Speak sot of ber with 
ove vuie or idle expectation, Hr 
every thong bt ie virtue; aad the bigh episit 
that dwelle in that bright form i+ pure as a 
salut ia heaven. We ser al her actione— 
we know all her voods, Well do | know that 
my Mp te all unit te tpeak the praise of 
pacity like bere; bat I tli shee boldly, that, 
alihougt 1a the Iste plagee she eas besise 
toe d)iog wreto, foul and fearful ia ail the 
livid borror of the postelence, aod bent ber 
bright bead over the bed of misery and of 
deach, as well in the lowest eabic as within 
The gslec» walle, without one look of dis- 
gucet or sppre ben-sive—I teil thee, she would 
ebrink from thee end thy leose wuria ay 
from toad, or adder, of aay otuer noisome 
thing.” 

Toe count’s cheek bed grewo finshed, his 
brow bad cootsa ted, and bis eye bad flwh- 
ed; bat savb aogry signe bad passed by ere 
the otter bad dose speakiug, and be was 
ready to wear a smile, as be auswered — 

** Nevertheless, Dua Ferdinsed, | ageio 
eay—w Blanche of Navarre! Newer eas 
womese born that might nut be conquered; 
I wil either conqaer ber, or she shall vwuquer 
me. itis mot alone for ber beauty, tnoagh I 
owo that never yrt bave my eyes beheld joveli- 
Bese 80 uadlemished as bere—thuse perfect 
features, whica the brighbseat dream of the 
Grecian sculptor never «qualied; thet ca/m, 
radiant eye, sbiaing forscn from ite bieck 
jasbes, like come wight, tranquil star pour- 
log ite peacefal meee th: vugh adare summer 
might; that cheek, where tbe ruddy bue 
of h-ath, sotsened by deliaste nuiture, 
bicome like the bosom of a gerden ruse; 
tbat splendid turm, ebere grace aed roucd- 
@d sof. ures are ennubies by princely diguily 
sed sorthy pride—is is not siune fur all this 
biase of besuty, trough well it might sct a 
world agen on fire; but 16 ie bec-ure, as 
teuu bart truly, tuoush not cuurte wusly de- 
clare |, ane Bas already showa thet she would 
shrink from me as from some noisome thing. 
For tus du 1 say, svat Lwili cuvquer wer, 
or she shali conqver me; aod | drink ageia 
to my next cunquest, Biaoc. e of Navarce! 

“Ay! well i marked ber,” he cvstiaved, 
proceed’ny, after a little pause, ere any of 
tee others oc uid reply—"* ay! well { markea 
ber, when the ambassador but vawed my 
Bewe, draw down a ovurner of that lovely 
Mp, and sp eed wide tve scornful nustcil! 
But sve koew not Fraccis of Fuix. Huw- 
ever, let no broiis, good friends, mac ouc fair 
Revelry. Here te Ww all our loves, pust, pre- 
sent, and ty come; may they ve many as 
the bvledes of grace wtich shall cover us 
when we be dead, or the cups of wise that 
we diiuk whiie we are liviwg! Here is to 
eli our loves, and to yours e-pecially, Doo 
Perdinend de Leysda Mevbought | cought 
@ pair ct bright, biack eyes yesterday, in the 
ovurt, following (ber wheseaoercr thou cidat 
turn, And—ba! Duo Ferdinand, wee I sot 
right ?—a certeio lady with a swan-like 
taroat, robed ia dark purvie, aed with many 
a gem in ber haic ani iu bes gisdie 7” 
Alshough the brows of the Navactere sill 
Temainea somewhat coniracte,, harmony 
seemed sufficicatl, :esw.ed, and the revel 
was prolonged fur macy au bear. At length 
toe guess vegan to seperate, but the C uot 
de Fex detaiued Doo Fesdiosad de Lesda 
for » mom-nt ie ihe vestibule; sed, when 
they were alone, be eid ia a luw voice— 
‘Dum Ferdiasod, my good friend, you 








HE TOOK NER DAND IN 118 AND RAISED IT TO M18 LIPs, 


feel sure cannct pass by as Let 
as not iavulve otbere Iu oar quarre’; bat 
us meet, with ao sirgle page on eituer side, 
ay where, and with woat weapoas you, 
wil, 

‘To-morrow morning at daybreak,” re- 
plied Dow Fer ‘inend, oslmly, with pointed | 
lauces and our two swords, if it so plese. 
jou, comat, Then, for tre pince, les it be | 
down ia the meadows, vn the ober side of , 
the river, Youu know the Tafalia gate ?—yvo 
fowth by thet; my windows look upon the, 
ruad, and | will seon overteke pou, With 
one page, you say ?-—good-uight, And so 
they ported. 

Toe sus shone bright through the long 
casements of the o!d palace of l'ampelunu, 
otrckering with misty liyht the pav: ments 
of ite luruly ball-; and from those case- 
mente could be seen, clear and distiogt, the 
tiog of mighty mountains, with their enee- 
ouvered tops, which ewept round the capital 
ot Navarre. 

Biancbe of Navarre had risen early from 
herc uch, Bhe gesed from the wiadows in 
comeowbas thoughtful, comewbat melasoboly 
mvod; for, ia the short space of three days, 
sve bul been taught chat ber brother's biide 
looted no} on bes as a sirtor—aad that jeal- 
ousy of the power she had so williogly re- 
sigoed, and envy of the love she so well 
weited, werathe feelings that reigned in a 

art which sbe bad fondiy hoped to fiad 
open to nobler and better sflectioas. 

Suddenly ber eye lighted va two boreemon 
ia fuli armor, ia a few minutes ene saw them 
taro, and spur at full charge ayainat cach 
obnes. 

Bhe thought it no more than some wild 
youths, as was very customary, breskivg « 
fiteodly lance in the meaduws beluw; and 
she cooly wondered that they had wot chosen 
the ordimsry tilt-yerd for the scene of their 
expluite, At tue end uf about bell xa hour, 
however, she beard a number of busy feet 
parsing along ia the neiguborhood of the 
cvambor ia which sbe sat, aud many vulu-s 
epernsing ia low, quick tones. The firet | 
tidioge which she uvtained cuncerving the | 
Cause of those sounds, was from one of her | 
Owu women, who rea io with aa important, 
face of wouter, exoiaiming - 

“On, lady! du you koow that the Count | 
de Fuix bes been killed by Don Feruiaund 
de Leyda?” 

**Guod forbid!" replied Blanche—*' God 
foibio! He was saniy unprepared to die," | 
she basteved out from be: vwa chamber wo 
the public apartments of the palace to as- 
certe;n toe truth of her maiden's story. 
Ficm some of the attendants present she 
leased tout the count was nut killed, though 
daogemcust'y wouuded. 

‘He pas been carried te his chamber, | 
lady,” replied the man, ‘‘ aud tbe surgeons | 
are even wow busily engaged «x racting the 
lancc's head, which was bioken off iu bis 
shoukle:." 

* Woes bas become of Don Ferdinand >" | 
demanded Lisoone. *Inhe uuhurt’ for! 
bave bea:d that thieCoust of Fux isfamous | 
for vis ebill ia such cucuenters.” 
** the, wo, le badly wounded,” rep'ied the 








huu-e, aud be is attendeu by surge. ne toere.” 
** Thus do bad men al+y cach uther,” said 


brawl bas, doubsiess, brought them thus to | 


sickness may not be (brown awsey 





have this night said things which—ss we 
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et | fewbet of Valot-, teougt 
| Mogered, was obviiged to follow aleo for very 


grief cf leabel of Valo's exoceded the boues 
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such as awakened ja bis mind deep tuoughts. 
Boe tld bim thet ilness and wounds were 
wot alwaye misfortuces, and thet often the 
sickness of the Soty Seenget Sense ia the 


pam couk cthes wei endial pee~aen tape diseases uf the 
te wind, 


Thus saying, she turned to leave him; and 
a dn would Gas beve 


ame, 
Tae wor's of Dievche threw the Count of 


Fuix into deep meditation, 


Hie wound was almost forg: tien in 

ope and thiilling interest w Giled bie 
@ rt. 

With the night came fever—the tamer of 

Oe stocns coteet, on0, seuss him to ite will, 
wandeslog throbbing beaia, 
he tosered upoa the couch. 

Days of sickness followed. Blanche went 
twice te see him duriog the sever £ part of 
bis malady. A strange enense began to come 
over him, Toward teabel of Valois hiegiacce 
was no longer that of bold and too familiar 
admiration. Ah no! bis brow was cou- 
tracted—bie dask eye termed away. To 
Blanche he listened with attentwa, with 
gratiiude, One day he said— 

* Lady, Lthank you for your words; sod 
I do vegia to think that the sickvess of the 
body may sometimes wosk a cure ia the dis- 
eases of the mind.” 

“Taek so! ob think so, my—good lord,” 
replied Bianche; ‘and forges nut, whea you 
aie restored to heslth, the salutery thoughts 
which vieit as rometimes ia sickuess,” 

The proud Jip of leabel of Valois ousled 
with a soornlul +mile—and whea ous of 
heariag, she exolaimed tv her husvesd, 

‘Our tlever Blasche will preach, and 
Francie of Foix will listen till sickners is 
over, Thea wil he be as merry o libertine 
as ever.” 

It might have been so with mauy « min. 
He was now ovoval rocent. Evil habit«, 
broken but by a abort iaterrep icp, might 
have resumed their sway over « beast of Bre 
and impetuous feeliovne. Bat a mighty 
change had como over Francis of Fuix, He 
found that there was another passion, dif- 
f. rent, fac diffl-reat from thas which he 
had hitherto confounded witha love. He 
found that tuere were feelings deep. 6, m1 
iatense, more poble, than woman had «ver 
awakeved io his bueom befure; he fou ( 
that erlfich gt stiBication wae put the vbj-ot, 
vile admirativa wot the spring of love. Ho 
geted on that beautiful being, end be feit 


passion in ite most arnient furm, but, e# be 
touched ber band ww lead f,om the ball ws te 
bspquet chamber, a thrl—a strange sad 
timed thrli—perred ano wuvated thivugh bie 
frome; acd be, whore lip bad aever wented 


words to tell a tale of love, now berdty dared 
coufess Wo his owa Leatt bow love bed mes 
tor d all ie powers. He geted apom ber, bat 
be spoke not toe ferhiogs that were bary in 
bie bosom. He dared vot speas them—be 
dared nit let them appear: be els thet he 
must fiiet bivt out (om bet memory meoy a 
tule of wild parsiva, ere be couli tule of 
love to ber purvear, Hoe felt out alove that 
fur worlds be would biiog ne stain vpou that 
bright creature, Were it even in bis power 

but he begev, tor ber sske, to i giet tua 


there were statos upoa hiareif 


The qsalities when be baa before pria’, 


|} both i Bimwself and others; bed nuw sunk 

low, low ia bis estimation; he teough: him 
man; * but they have borue bim tu bisuwn eli ali unworthy of ber regard who bad 
wrought such « change in hina. 


Aud Biseuche—ber sciions were et] c.lm 


Blanche. ‘‘ Bume idle di-pute, or licentious | and cola towards tbe gey noble ef aavt’ er 


aod; bat when she gezed oo that graceful 


the gates of death whin they are least fitted form, aud beard eloquent words Mow from 
to meet another life. God rpare them thie | those manly lips, sud marked thet oy light 
onc.! end perbape the warciog of pain and | jost nor dou tlul thought vow foucd ulter- 
* Btce there, but ouly bigh-toned fe-lioge—a 
While she yet spoks, her brotver and bis thrill, a happy thrill, would epiead Ut tough 
bride, with severe! nobles iu atteudaence, en- al! her frawe, as ber bear. tuid ber she bed 
tered the hall. At the tidings of the evil ashareinth« Aad though sse might pot 
which bad befalien the Count of Fuix, tre have owxed it, ber heart beat bigh to gee 
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the place of dvogerousesque'ry aod trifling. 

It wae in vaia, however, for some time, 
that leabel of Valois watched and suspected. 
No sign betrayed that Blanche's heart was 
touched ; 
showed that sbe gave sught like encourage- 
ment to « pasion which cach day be-ame 
more apparent 

At length, one cvening in the lustrous 
twilight of thot eplendid climate; in the 
bright moment —for it is little more than a 
moment—between the sinking of the golden 
day and the rushing conquest of the deep 
night, Bisnobe of Navarre stood gazing from 
the window upon the lest rays of the eet- 


ting sun, a+ they lingered, with blusbing | 


love, upon the bigh summits of the weatern 
bills, Her heart was at war with itve!f, and 
yet the warfare was not paiofal. She felt 
a tenderness creeping over it which she 
would fam hove banished; she felt that her 
power over ber own (houg'sts was failing, and 
she would fein heave recovere’ that power, 
But, even while she struggled with her own 
feelings, the voice of the enchanter Hope 
took part against her, and told ber that to 
yield to that mighty power which every 
heart must one time know, was botier than 
to resist, Ase che thus thought, aod gazed 
forth upon the evening sky and varyin 

mounteios; and as the deep loveliners o 

that bright soene in the calm twilight bour 
sunk into ber soa! with bland aad softening 
it fluence, a step sounded near ber. Hie she 
could turn and see whose form it was that 
crowed the windows of the hall, her heart 
bad told her, aud it beat quick and bigh. 

The next moment Francis of Fuix was by 
her side, but for a time sowe overpowering 
feeling seemed to tie histongue; hie wonted 
eloquence was gone; bis daring cour at 
an end. He trembled like a girl; and the 
heart which never bad known a fear, now 
beat even quicker than hers beside whom he 
ttood 

** Lady," he said at length, ‘' I have dared 
to seek you; and yet, now that I am 
here, I soarcely kaow how to express my 
thoug bts," 

Phere is a peculiar skill in woman to mas- 
ter, even ian moments of deep emotion, the 
outward dieplay of feeling, and to conceal 
the inward struggle of the beart's mutinous 
gactivon from every eye but God's, Blanche 
of Navarre felt as if each moment rhe 
ebould Lave sank tothe ground: yet she 
stood firm, and in her aspect calm, as if the 
bright tranquility of her former years etill 
reigoed undisturbed within. She even wo far 
conquered agitation as tu say, in a low, quict 
volne — 

** There ia nothing, I should sappore, that 
the Count de Fotx can have to say wo Bianche 
of Navarre which shoald trouble him to 


epee 

* Lady,” be replied, *' did Francis of Foix 
feel as once he feit-were he the vain, con- 
coited beiug which onoo he was—did he be- 
lieve that every woman was to be a slave to 
bie will, or that be had powers to conquer 
and persuade even to virtuous love, he might 
epesk boldly. Butaias! now-——now, how is 
be changed! Toough there was a time when 
he dared all and everything for far leas 
worthy objects, now he scarcely darce to 
name hie wiches or hie hopes, though on 
— depends the happiness of all his after 
fe.’ 

He paused, and looked ap for some word 
or sign of a eg top. bat Blanche aa- 
ewered nothing, There wasa deay bright. 
ness in her downcast eye however—there 
was a slight tremor in her snow-white hand, 
as it rested on the stone-work of the win- 
dow, which afforded hope; and Francis of 
Fox continued: 

** Lady, | koow that Lam unworthy, It 
is 7 who havo taught me tnat [ am vo 
and, oh! Blanche, when | tell you that 1 
love you~-that I love you better than life, or 
anything life contains, think not that it ix 
the lip of the idle libertine that speaks; for 
that love, that deep, intense love, has taught 
me aleo the loveuf virtue; tne love of virtue 
has taught me to abhor vice, to bate even 
myself to hate what I have been, But, ob! 
Blanche, know me—in pity know me but as 


fam! Forget the past, forget the follies 
aud vices of other days—scee me bat as you 
have made me; and, oh! give me hope, in 


order that bope may give me strength aud 
encouragement in the way of right." 
Biagebe started: the words he spoke both 
suggested a fear of the permanence of the 
change, and a meane of trying its reality 
** Do you mean, my lord,” she said, * do 
you meao that if Bianche of Navarre can 
give you bo bope of ever obtemmg ber hand 
for | will not affect to misun erstand «ou 
jo yru mean that if she can give you no 
reward, no ecouragement, you may fal 
back jute the errors of your former life?’ 
Francis of Foix paused thouguttally fora 
moment. Uld habits, and deep acquaintance 
with the wayward, the capricious, the weak 
the vain, and the vicious part of @eomen- 
kind, suggested to bis mini for a sir gie in- 


stant that Blanche might reok and fod a! 


good excuse for yiekling to ber owa tactina- 
tion in his favor, if be admitted that he 
ca'ght relapse inte evil should she deny wim 
Bus the nobler spirit which her love bid en 
tbhroned in bis heart rove us tostantiy, and 
Wempled the demon uader foot He pau.ed 
aod geaed in her face; then, claspins his 
baade together, he exctaimed, 

“No, Blanche, no!—God forbid that I 
should use any pereuas ons towards thee but 
the true oner, No! Pure, and beautitu’, 
aod good, aod noble, if | cammot winthee by 
truth, I will eveo live or die in wretched 
here without thee. No! If thy heart cio 
never be mine; if the errors of my early 


years have inepired thee with abhorrence | 


that thoa canst not conquer; if some hap- 
pier mas bas won the jewel that { cannot 
win; if cold indifference even place its ley 
barrier between thee and me; still, Blanche 
of Navarre, still thou hast conquered, thou 
hast con rinoed, thon hast humbied, thou hast 
amended! Thy memory would keep me pare 
if thy lowe were denied ; and the light which 
bas shone upen my soul from thee and thy 
per ae go out again wll the 
earth the grave were cast upon my 
Blanche trembled very mach, and she was 


several moments ere she could + : bat 
et length abe onld, in « low and faltering 








me word, nor look, nor action, | 


“I fear, Sir Count, I mach fear, that 
a tahan wedar the latleenon of pas 
thes 


if the 

ted brightly with it. He whe conquers 
vices, most ever be, ip the eyes of 
| Blacche of Navarre, more worthy than if be 
had vever erre’; fur be gains a victory over 
a grest enemy.” 
* Eoough! enough! enough!” he cried; 
and, os be epoke, hope, like the fitful flume, 
unce more blazed up with a brighter light 
than ever it bad before cast upon te fatare. 
**Eoough! enoush!—oh! dearest Blanche, 
you have spoken evough! Too well I know 
your pature—too well, by ead comparison 
with others, do | know the beauty and candor 
of your beart—too well, far too well, to 
doabt for one single instant that those words, 
calm, and gentice, and poble as they are, 
imp'y a promire and a bope, a boon, s con- 
solation, an encouragement I have risked 
all to tell you the truth, I have risked all 
and gained all, and now I kaow that saccers 
with you depends upon myself. Forgive me 
if | speak too boldly—forgive me if | speak 
tov rashly. Heaceforth, dearest ! most beau- 
tifal, most noble, most pare! henceforth I 
journey through life like a pilgrim; with, 
nigh before his eyes, raised on some blue 
mountain's cloudy brow, the shrine to which 
all his efforte, all his wanderings, tend— 
raised fer above bimseif, but still the object 
of his aspirations and bis bopes; to reach 
which nothing is requiced but strength, aod 
fortitede, and resolutive, aod which nothiog 
can debar him from but folly, vice, or weak- 
nee 


He took ber band in his—hber unresisting 
hand—and, raising it calmly to bis lips, he 
added, *‘ Blanche of Navarre, and 
beloved! princess of a sovereign house as 
thou art, thoa mayest think it bold that 
Francis of Foix has raived his eyes to thee. 
Bat, lady, I tell thee, and tell thee trae, that 
never sovereign of thine house, however 
warlike be his name io story, has gained a 
gteatcr conquest than thou hast. 1 do not 
speak in pride, and, if I do, it is ia pride of 
my bamility, 1 say not that thou bast con- 
quered Fraceoisof Foix, for that were vanity ; 
out I say that thou bast uered a stub- 
born buman beart, pam with pride, 
pourisbed with much sucoces, strengthened 
with idle feme, panoplied ia iron habits, and 
leeding on a hust 
taker, to war against one bright aod beaa- 
tiful being, armored alone in virtue, and 
weaposed solely with right. Forever, for- 
ever | am thine aod Virtue’s! And now but 
appoint me trials, that | may uode my 
proof, and walk om with hope to b ness, 

Again and again be kissed that emall fair 
band; and it might well be seen that passion 
bad lost nothing of its fire by being purified 
from the dust and ashes that kept it smoul- 
dering with a dull, foul, lowly flame. Now 
it blazed bigh, clear, bright and open, and 
only gained intensity from being concen- 
trated upon one point. 

Bianche of Navarre felt all that she bad 

done, felt all that she bad said; bat yet 
with agitation and alarm, there was ming! 
a hope and an expectation, and a thrill of 
joy—of joy, oh, how bright, bow glorious, 
now ennubling! joy springing from the ele- 
vation, from tue brightening, from the beau- 
tifying of the character of a being that we 
love; joy lighted up by feeling ourselves be- 
loved, witn threefuld and most ample love, 
for having given back virtue to a noble 
heart—for having restored the bright deity 
to @ worthy shrine. All this she felt, and 
felt it in ite utmost iateasity. 

Ag-in and agsia he kissed ber band; but, 
as he did eo, at length she retarted and with- 
drow it; not that she feared aught from 
bim, for, mingled with the passionate energy 
with which he pressed it to bis lips, there 
was deep deference and respect; but at thar 
momeat a shadow seemed to pase across the 
further side of the hall. Inthe dim twilight 
of that eveniog hour, aad in that vast Gothic 
chamber, the eyes of Blanche could not dis- 
cover who it was toat crossed towards the 
opporite door; but she, standing at the win- 
dow, with atl the light whioh yet lingered in 
the eveaing «ky forming a back-ground, 
boght when ovntrasted with the gloom 
witbin, was bat too well seen at that mo- 
ment when Francis of Foix pressed his lips 
upoo ber hand, 

The eye of Isabel of Valois was upon 
them. In her beart was all the rage of 
diseppoiuted passion, mortified pride and 
wouvded vanity. 

The cays wore ov, Blanche saw with 
bitter p in and many an apprehension that 
ber brother's mind was completely under 
the dominion of a false, fiery and vicious 
womao, Isulte and mortifications were 
poured upon ber head, In the face of the 
whole court »be was oeglected and il treated. 
Her ouly consolation was the prerence of 
| Fiareis of Fuix. Hie eyes woald flash at 
each harsh word addressed to her. His lip 
would quiver at the scornful glance which 
}ehe did wot mtura. His voice would soothe 
| aud support mer, 

fo tseabel of Valois the sight of this an- 
concesied terderaess was lke swallowing 
molten lead A thousand wild schemes for 
rivdiog hereel( of ber rival chased each 
lother throagh ner brain. Had toe poisoned 
| cup been near at hand, or could the dagger 
|} bave been ured without groat rick, fair 
| Biaoche of Navarre might have passed away 
| from earth by some unknown fate. Bat 
| Ixabel could use no such means without risk 

to herself. 
| At length she eucceeded in a plan. It 
was anestly morniog in the bright sammer, 
Blarche of Navarre was awakened, placed 
ta a litter, and carried rapidly towards the 
| distaet moantaioa, Her brother's hand was 
'to ehe order for her departure, She asked 
;to s@ him, but was refused, She could 
make no revistance. 

iLsil-way between the pass of Roncesvalles 
}and the city of Pampetasa stood en old 
| Govbie caste, Blee aud bigh the mountains 

rose about ig Perched on a rooky bill it 
commanded pasves on every To 
| this abode was Bianche of Navarre born. 
| She was thenocforth a prisoner, condemned 
wnbeard, puctened though ionocent. The 
|caly thtog that marked her brother's love 
| wae that the apartments assigned to ber were 
‘specious and arranged wita taste for ber 
| con vecicece. 
| Time passed slowly in ber solitede, At 
length ove day at she eat at her window, her 
ear caaght the sound of & quick coming 
| step, and tarning round she bebeld a 




















! wrapped ia a long pilgrim's robe. Her beart | 





follies, vices, and mis- | j 








fal per 

you have been subjected, ia order even to 
obtain happiness for myself. 1 speak but 
because thy pare aod virtuous name is now 
as dear to Francis of Fuix even as to your- 
self; and I would not—no, not fer earth, 
and all that earth caa give—by any act or 
deed of mine, bring, however unjastly, one 
stain upon that clear, unspotied fame. Hear 
me, therefore—hear me! If Blanche of 
Navarre flies with Francis of Foix, she must 


tyraony bas enthralied her. 
sbouldet thou be, dear Blanebo,” he added ; 
*‘eafe, as a sister or a chiid, from word or 
deed or thought that could offend 
wert thou to wander with me, al 

ted, unprotected, throughout the world ; 
aud, were | as happy—had | been as wise, as 
many another man has been, thou mightest 
do #0 without fear of blame or of sepesne 
Bat Fracois of Foix has made 
an evil name, which ages of 
soarcely purify; and I fear—oh 
ark thee to fly with me, even 
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modesty 
firet omy aa ogee ; 
eve mid scruple was to give way, 
prog to wed at once, withuut any o 
sweet and gentle alieviations which the 
sence and comforts of friends, and many an 
ol, habitual form and observance afford, to 
soften the great change in woman's life and 
feelings. But it was no apprehension made 
her pause ere she replied; it was not timid 
delicacy mor hesitating reluctance; bat it 
was that, at that moment, she felt and knew 
how ceep, how strong, bow all-absorbing 
was the love which bad grown upon ber 
heart, It was this that overpowered her; 
it was thin that took away her speech; is 
was this that called all the blood from ner 
cheek, and gathered the warm eddy!ng 
stream into the filled fountain of her beart. 

Francia of Foix saw, but comprehended 
not entirely the agitation that she euffered. 
**On, Blanche!” he said, gently taining bis 
arme round her, ‘* doubt me, doubt me not! 
Could you but tell the change that has 
taken piace in my heart; could you but feel 
how deeply, how totally, bow through every 
thought and feeling I am changed, you 
would not fear to trust me, even with the 
treasure of yourself.” 

** | know it, 1 know it!" she replied; ‘‘I 
have heard thee speak it when thou thougbt- 


E 
et 


3 


est that no ears beard thee bat those of 
scoffers. I have beard thee, Francis, and 
my heart has thuoked thee, I know that 
thou wik love me; I know thou wilt be true 
to me; I doubt thee no longer; Lam con- 
fident in thine honor." 

** Then why, why hesitate?” he said. 

** | hesitate not,” she answered, while the 
warm biood now rusbed up into her cheek, 
and glowed on her brew; ‘‘1 do not hesi- 
tate! It was agitation, but not doubt. It 
was deep, deep emotion, but not hesitation!” 

‘Then, thou lovest me!" he exclaimed, 
presting ber eagerly, but tenderly, te bis 
bosom; ‘‘thea, thou lovest me! thou art 
mine. Dear, dear Blanche! thoa hast led 
me back from the depths of folly and vice, 
and then hast rewarded the effort with thy- 
self. A vow will bind us at the altar—a 
vow, toe often broken, too often utterly | 
forgot. But here, before thee, as | kueel in | 
the sight of God, who sees us votn, I takea 
deeper vow; te dedicate my whole existence | 
unto thee, to make thy happiness my whole | 
object, my whole care; not alone to repay 
thee lute for love, bat to exceed all that 
taou caust feel or snow; and prove to thee 
that the heart of Francis of Muir, like the | 
bright blade of a well-tempered sword, may 
h.ve been dimmed for a while by the breath 
of evil, but is still worusted, strong, and | 
firm as ever. My Blanche! my own! my | 
only beloved!" 

Blascbe bent down her head upon bis 
shoulder and wept; and ages of smiles were 
not worth thas one moment of tears, But, 
other matters pressed for thought; and ber | 
lover told her that he was there with three 
resolved companions, habited as pilgrims to 
the -hrine of St. Jago; that they bad ob- 
tained hospitality of the goveroor of the 
castie, and that he had left bis comrades 
below to amuse that officer with story and 
with song, while be had obtained leave to 
wander :eund the ramparts of the castle. 
They were to repose there for that night; | 








came on; grew louder and : 
sunk away, but not entirely, behind some 
bold rock or interposing bill; then burst 
forth ageia along the side of the nearest 
mountain, and ceased not, with measured 
clang, till a load born souaded at the x 
Then cieaked the portcullis up; down 
fell the drawbridge, and there were tramp- 
ling feet and speaking voices in the court 
below. The heart of Bianohe of Navarre 
sank with disappoiated hope! and i 
tion, too, as often cruel as she is kind, now 
leagued with apprehension to deduce a 
thousand evils from those simple sounds, 
The absenve of her lover from ber brother's 
court, she A a = think 
wroagly—m time, have caused 
songilien, ihe teens might have been fol- 
lowed, bis ~~ observed ; and messengers 
might have been sent to arrest him, or de- 
his purpose. lope, = e+ timid 
he moet persevering of gaides, put 
torch in terror; — Blanche leaned 
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Her heart beat high, her whole frame 
trembled ; the inevitable step was to be 
taken; last deciding was to be per- 


Yet she hesitated not! She loved and was 
beloved; and the strong, echobling passion, 
now, in the moment of difficulty and peril, 
supplied strength, and courage, and firmness, 
to the weak frame and timid heart. She 
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tant Pyrenees, streamed full into the court; 
and on the other side appeared the forms 
of three men, partly concealed from the 
windows of the castle by the shadow of the 
high wall—partly exposed from a break 
therein, mage through the upper part for 
the purpose of giving exit by some eteps 
to a demi-lune, thrown forward upon a pro- 
jection of the rock. 

The heart of Blanche of Navarre sunk 
with terror and agitation at the sight of 
every being she eucuuntered; but Fraucis of 
Foix led ber on, and she soon perceived, by 
the pilgrims’ robes, that the three men she 
beheld were the fuilowers of her lover. Up 
those steps, towards the demi-lune, lay the 
path they were to take; and as she felt her- 
self emerging into the moonlight, she would 
have given worids to have brought the 
darkes: cloud that ever covered the heavens 
over the bright planet whose beams she so 
dearly loved, As they crossed the demi-lune, 
she turned, for » moment, to glance her 
timid eye over the frowning fortress she was 
leaving, in hopes of seeing it all calm and 
still; but lights were moving about from 
winuow to window of the keep, and cling- 
ing closely to Francis of Foix, she hurried 
her pace even more quickly than his owa. 

At length they reached the sally- > 
which first gave exit upon the brow of the 
reck, and thence, by a narrow and tortuous 
path, dowa into the valley below. The 
guardian of that gate came forward at their 
approach, read the order by the light of the 
lamp, and, seeing no restiiction ia regard to 
the number of persons whom he was to per- 
mit to pass out, threw wide the door aad let 
them go free. Ob! with what joy and 
ecstacy did the bosom of Blanche of Navarre 
thrill, when she felt borself standing on the 
edge of the crag, with the free mountain 
air below, unconfined, around her! Oh, with 
what joy did she bear the massive door c 
to behind them, the key tura in the lock, 
the bolts grate barably in the stonework | 

* New ou, as quick as possible—no time 
is to be lost!” exclaimed the lover, as he 
burried her forward. ‘* Horses are prepared 
below, dear Biancae: give me ten minutes 
pow, and all Navarre shall never stay me.” 

Eve they had descended a hundred yards, 
however, the clear, shrill notes of a trumpet 
were heard from the summit above, followed 
by voices calling, and commands 


| from man to maa, along the warded wail. 
A few steps further brought them toa point | took 


of the rock which Blanche had often bebeld 
from the windows of her own 


apartments, 
his train was within a few miles distanes ; | from it she now could see the tall tower 


and if Blanche, ne said, and ber attendaat, 
weuld be prepared half aa bour after 





whereia those apartmeats were situated, 
rising, dark and gisnt-like above the steep. 
She raised her eyes to the windows, but all 
was blank. No Aye out therein; and 


5 
E 
EF 


in 


Pit, 


if 

General Sherman has written « 
will bs a caedigate for the Presidency 
sd a te for 
if nominated by either be weet an 
cline, and that even if adnendy 
be would decline to serve. 

The General bly does not think i¢ 
‘*the greatest bonor in the world” te be 
President of the United States—and a good 
many others agree with him. The dilly staff 
about the prams Semen of being President, or 
even King or peror, people, is 
rapidly having its day. Sach 
little charm for men who are wise to 
flatter the prejudices, and too honest to 
abuse the confidence of a nation. As Hal- 
leck says: — 


“Give me in preference to a crown, 
Five shillings change.” 


To every traly great and wise man, 
crown of state almost inevitably becomes a 
crown of thoras. Nothiog bat the sternest 
sense of duty ever leads such men to accept 
the highest office. But in this as in other 
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that they all stumble into the ditch together, 
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Meusewerk fer Girts. 

It is the law of God that no human bei 
can have a sound, vigerous body, accompl 
much p y, and enjoy long life, with- 
out muscles, Though there is a va- 
riety of ways by which exercise may be ob- 
tained, yet domestic labor is best adapted to 
develop and strengthen the whole system. 
Within a few years much interest has been 
awakened upon the subject ©f physical ex- 
ercise, particularly as connected with schools 
and seminaries of learning. Besides the out- 
door exercises and games, calisthenics and 
gymnastics have been introduced inside the 
school room, ard are becomi as 
regular exercises in mavy institu . This 
is an improvement in the right direction— 
and is good as far as it gooe—but it is en- 
tirely inadequate to mee* fully the demands 
of nature. 

No bind of exercise for girle is so well cal- 
oulatod as household work to develop all the 
muscles of the body—to do it in early life, 
and gradually under circamstances favorable 
to health geverally. The girl and yousg 
woman must thus be trained year after year, 
otherwise she will never obtain that hardi- 
hood of constitution, that strength of musc'e, 
that power of endurance, or in other words, 
that balance of temperament so essential to 
good bealth and happiness in all the social 
and domestic relations of life.—Dr. Allyn. 





t@™ A new mode of suicide has been in- 
tea 4 man, Sed Te 
with gun pa cups 
his toth, bit them up until an explosion 
ace. 


by s temperance friend to *‘look not upoe 
the wine when it is red withia the cap,” re- 
plied ‘‘I never touch red wine, whiskey 
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BETSEY DESTROYS THE PAPER It don't quite stand to reason, and for gos-| prison. 1 wasterrified. The lieutenant, by | air. My euffesings were incredible, and I | Egy A little gil of Portland was resding 
‘ ten't clear. ,|*% gm, gave me to understand I wae die- | imagine I d iull eight hours in thie dis- | the parabic of the wise and fooli+b virgins, 
That folks live better in Heaven for havin’ | covered) An examination was begun; but | traction of“horior, Of all dreaded desths | whon she suddesly paused. “ Well, what 
— quarreled bere the officers would mot see, avd the smith | sarcly such « one as this is the most dread: | did they forge)?" asked the teacher, en- 


Sequel te “ Betesy and I Are Out.'' 
BY HELEN BARRON BOSTWICK. 
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l've tt back the paper, lawyer, and 
the parson here, 
To on Or things are regular, settled up 


ir, clear ; 

For I've been talking with Caleb, and Caleb 

bas telked to me, 

And the ‘mount of it is we're minded to try 
once more to agree. 


So,1 came here on the business—only a word 
to say— 

(Caleb is staking pea-vines, and couldn't 
come to-day), 

Just to tell you ane how tbat we've 
pes oh mined, m » 

Bo I'll tear up per, lawyer, you sce 
wasn't igual , 


And now if parson is ready, 1'll walk with 
him toward home; 

I want to thank bim for some things; ‘twas 
kiod of bim to come. 

He showed the Christian spirit, stood by us 
firm and tru 

We migbtn't have disnges our mind, sqaire, 
of he'd been a lawyer, too. 


How good the sun feels, and the 
race and blowia’ trees— 
Something about them lawyers makes me fit 
to freese— 
I wasn't bound to state particulars to that 


man, 
Bat it’s right yeu should know, parson, 
about cur change of plan. 


We'd been some days a waverin’ a little, 
Caleb and me, 

And wished the hateful paper was at the 

Bat yy Soar H last evening 

guces prayer ’ 

and the few words you said, 

That thawed thefée between us, acd brought 
things to a head. 


You see when we came to division, there 
was things that wouldn't divide— 

There wae our twelve-year-old baby, she 
couldn’s be satisfied 

To go with one or the other, but just kept 
whimperin’ Jow, 

“I'll stay with paps and mamma, and where 
they go I'll go." 


There! 


Then there was Grandcire's Bible, he died 
on cor wedding day 

We couldn't halve the old Bible, and should 
it go or stay? 

The sheets that was Caleb's mother’s, her 
sampler on the wall, 

With the sweet old names worked in—Try- 
phena, and Eunice, and Paul. 


It began to be hard then, parson, but it grew 
harder atill, 

Talking of Caleb established down at Mc- 

fienryaville > 

Three dollars a weck 'twould cost him, no 
mendin’ por sort of care, 

And board at the Widow Meacham’'s, a wo- 
man that weare falve harr. 


Still we went on a talkin’; I agreed to knit 
some rocks, 

And make a dozen striped sbirts, and a pair 
of wa'mus frocks; 

And he was to cut a doorway from the kitchen 
to the shed— 

“Save you climbing steps much in frosty 
weather,” he said. 


He brought me the pen at last—I felt a 
rinkin'—and be 

Looked as he did with the sgue, in the Spriog 
of eixty-thice; , 

"T'was then you dropped in, parson; 'twan't 
much that was said— 

** Little children love ove another”—but the 
thing was killed stone dead. 


I should like to make a confession; not that 
I'm going to say 
The fault was all on my side, that never was 


my wey; 

But it may be true that women, though how 
‘tis I can't see, 

Are a trifle more aggravatin’ than men know 
how to be. 


Then, parson, the neighbors’ meddlin’, it 
wasn't pourin’ oil, 

And the church a laborin’ with us, twas 
worse than wasted toil, 

And I’ve thought, and so has Caleb, though 
maybe we are wrong, 

If they'd kept to their own business, we 
should had got along. 


There was Deacon Amos Pardy, a good man 
as we know, 

Bat hadn't a gift of laborin’, except with 
the scythe and hoe; 

Then a load came over in peach time from 
the Wilbur neigh borhood— 

‘* Beasons of prayer” they called it—didn's 
do an atom of good. 


I'll tell you about the heifer, one of the 
kindest and best, 

That brother Ephraim gave me, the Fall he 
move out Weet— 

I'm free to own it riled me, that Caleb should 
think and say 

Bhe died of convulsions, a cow that milked 
four gallons a day. 


But I needn't have spoken of turnips, needa’t 
have been 10 crose, 

And said bard things, acd hinted as if 'twas 
all my loss; 

And I'll take it all back, parson, that fire 
sban’t ever break out, 

Though the cow was choked with a turnip, 
I never bad a doubt. 


Then there are p’ints of doctrine, and views 
of a future state. 
I'm willing to etop diecustin’—we can both 
sfford to wait— 
‘Twon't bring the millennium sooner, dis- 
putin’ when it's due, 
1 feel en aseurance that mine's the 
ptural view. 
Bat the blessedest truths of the Bible, I’ve 
learned to think don’t lie 4 
In the texts we buot with a candle to prove 
our \ > 
Bat them that come to us in serrow, and 
when we're om our knecs— 


Bo if Caleb won't me on free- Vu 
leave alone the ees. = 


One notion of Caleb's, parson, seems rather 
and dim, 


, 
I wish if it comes convetient, you'd cha 
a word with him; - 









an expectation. Why, par- 
son, if that is so, 

You >eedn's have worked so faithtfal to 
reconcile folks beloe ; 

I bold avother opinion, and hold it straight 
and squaie. 

If we cen't be peaceable here, we won't be 
peaceable there. 


But there's the request he made, you know 
it, parson, about 

Bein’ laid under the maples that his own 
bend set out, 

And me to be laid bevide him, when my time 


comes to go, 
As if—as if—don't mind me; bat ‘twas that 
oustrung me so. 


And now that some soales, as we think, have 
fallen from our eyes, 
And things brought so to a crisis have made 








us more wise, 
Why, Caleb enys, and so I say, till the Lord 
rt bim aod me, 
We'll love cach other better, and try our 
beat to agree. 
—Toledo Blade. 
Wonderful Escapes. 
No. 4. 





Baren Trenck.—(Conciuded.) 


A letter posted by Golbardi's wife, osn- 
taining an urarval number of recommenda- 
tions, revealed the whole plot; though, afier 
® strict search, the authorities failed to dis- 
cover any of the signs of Trenck's activity 
on either bis chaise or the flooring of bis 
cell. All that was noticed was the —— 
he had made in bis window, which was 


lay for two months at the point 
without receiving any aid. He was again, 
however, allowed the use of his bed. 

Woen he had aguin recovered, be con- 
trived to gain by bribes three of the four 
officers who attended him, end through 
them he obtaincd candies, books, news- 
papers; and, more precious than all, some 
toole fur cutting through the chains hang- 
ing from his paclock. He also, through oue 
of the officers, obtained larger handcuffs, 
from whic he could easily withdraw bis 
bands. He then renewed bi: subterranean 
labors with the design of cutting passage, 
thirty-seven feet in length, to tbe gallory 
beneath the rampait. He made a new open- 
ing, however, to avoid working beneath the 
feet of the sentinels; — 

** The work at frst proceeded so rapidly 
that, while I had room to throw back my 
eand, | was able ia one night to gain three 
feet; but ere 1 bad proceeded ten feet, | 
discuvered all my difficulties. Before I could 
coatinae my work, | was obliged to make 
room for myself, by emptying the sand oat 
of the hole upon the floor of the prison, and 
this steel/ was an employment of some bourse. 
The sand was obliged to be thrown out by 
the hand, aud after it thus ne Seapes in my 
had again to be reiu into the 

ole. | bave calculated that after I bad pro- 
ceeded mane feet, I was obliged to creep 
under groucd in my bole from fifteen hun- 
dred to two thousand fatboms within twenty- 
four hours, ia the removal and replacing of 
the sand. This labor ended, care was to be 
taken that in none of the crevices of the 
floor there might be any appearance of this 
fine white sand. The floo was next to 
be exactly replaced, and my cbains to be re- 
sumed. So severe was the fatigue of one 
day of this kind, that I was always obliged 
to rest the three fullowing. 

* To reduce my labor as much as posible, 
I was covstraiued to make the passage so 
small that my body only bad space to pass, 
and | had not :00m to draw my arm back to 
my head. The work, too, had all to be done 
naked, otherwise the di:tiness of my sbirt 
would have been remarked; and the sacd 
was wet, water being found at the depth of 
four feet, where the stratam of the gravel 
began. At length the expedient of sand 
bays occurred to me, by which it might be 
removed out aod ia more expeditiously. I 
obtained linen from the officers, but not in 
sufficient quantities, Suspicions would have 
been excited bad too much linen been 
brought isto the prison, At last I took my 
sbcets, and the — that inclosed my 
stsaw,and cat them up for saud begs, taking 
care to lie down on my bed as if ill, when 
Brackbausen paid bis visit. 

“The labor, towards the conclusion, be- 
came so intolerable as to excite deepondeucy. 
I frequently eat contemplating the heaps of 
eacd, durkeg & momentary respite from 
work; acd think'og it impossible i could have 
strength or time again to replace all thiags 
as they were, bave resolved patiently to wait 
the cunsequences, and leave everything ia 
ite present disorder. Yes, I can assure the 
reader that to effect concealment, I have 
acaiorly bad time ia twenty-four pours to 
sit down and eat a worse! of bread. L«oul- 

, however, the efforts and all the pro- 

ress | bad made, bope would again revive 
n me, and exbausied strength return, and 
again would I begin my labors; yet it bas 
frequently happened that my visitors have 
peony by we after] bad reinstated 
everyt te place. 

ws Whee my work was within six or eeven 
feet of being sccomplisted,a new misfoi:tuue 
beppered, thet at voce frustrated all furtber 
attem 1 worked, as 1 hee said, under 
the foundation of the rempart, sear where 
the sentinels stood. I could di-encumber 
myself of my fetters, except my neck cvilar 
and ite pendant chaia. as | worked, 
though it was fastened, got and the 
clanking was beard by ove of the sentinels, 
about fifteen feet from my dungeos. Tuc 
officer was called, they laid theirs ears to the 
grcund and heard me as 1 went backward 
and forward to brieg my earth bags. Tuis 
was reportéd the next day, aad the major, 
who was my best friend, with the town 
major, and a smith and mason, entered my 





and mason found all, ae they thought, safe. 
Had they examined my bed they would bave 


seen the tickiag and were gone. The 
towo m»jor, who was a dull man, was pe'- 
ble, end said 





suaded tae “~s 
to the sentinel, ‘Block , you bave heard 
rome mole underground, and sot Trenok. 
How indeed could it be, that he should work 
undergrousd at such a distance from bis 
dungeen!’ Here the sorutiny ended. 
** There was now no time for delay, Had 
they altered their bour of coming, they must 
have fowod me at work; but this, during ten 
years, never happened Tur the governor and 
tewe major were etupid men, and the others, 
poor feliows, wishing me all success, were 
williogly blind. In a few days 1 could have 
broken out; but when ready, I was desirous 
to wait for the visitation of the mau who 
had treated me so tyranically, Bruck baueen ; 
but thie man, though be waated under- 
standing, did not want good fortune. He 
— for some time, ond 
oa K—. 
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pose 1 haa on, 
they were silly enough to credit, highly to 
my future advantage.” 

The parssge which bad cost Trenck so 
much trouble was filled up, the floosing re- 
paired, heavier irons replaced thuse which 
he bad broken, and he was ouce more de- 
prived of his bed. Bruckbausen and the 
major iuterrogated bim in precence of the 
workmen and the soldiers as to the manner 
in which be had obtained bis tools, * My 
anewer,” ssys Trench, was, ‘Gentlemen, 
Beelzebab is my best and most intimate 
friend; be brings mo everytbiog | want, 
and supplics me with light, We pl.y whole 
nights at piquct, and, guard me us you 
please, he will flaally deliver mo out of 
your power.’ 

** Bome were astonished, others laughed. 
At length, as they were barring the lass 
door, | cailed, ‘Come, gentlemen, you have 
forgotten somethin, of great importance ia 
the interior.’ I bad taken up ene of m 
hidden files when they retu:ned: Look 
you, geatlemen,’ said I, ‘ bere is a proof of 
the friendship Beelasbub has for me; bebas 
brought me this in a twinkling.’ Ayala 
they examined the cell, and ageiu they abut 
the doors. While they were eo duing | took 
out a knife and the lowis-dore, Toeir con- 
sternation was excessive, and | solaced my 


A. 


ful. My opisite fainted, ageia 1 somewhat 
recovered, agaiu I began tw labor, but the 
earth wae as high as my obi, and I had no 
wore space intww whiow I might throw the 
saud, A might turn roucd, | made « 
more dispe:nte effort, drew my body into a 
bali and turned round, | now faved the 
stone, which was as wile as the whole pas- 
wage, but there belong an opening as the top 
I sespized fresber air, My next labor was to 
root away (he sand under the stoue and jet 
it sluk, 80 that i might creep over, and by 
this means at leogia ! conve more ly 
arrived in my dungeou,” 

He had haerdiy time to clear away the 
traces of bis work, aud to put all iu order, 
before he receiveu the daily vieis of bis jail- 
e1s. A change of the gartisun aud vsber 
orcumetances sumewbat hindered the ac- 
complishment of his design, but the gallery 
was at lengib foished, an officer bad 
even promised to a, him falee keys to 
open bie prisun doors, Toe thought that be 
was om the very eve of liberty tucned bis 
bead co a guia Biennsie. la 

* 2 was then vain enough, ete enougd, 
mad enough,” be says, ‘tv torm the design 
of cnsting mysolf ou the generosity and 
magnasimity of ihe great Fieveric! Sboald 
this fail, I still thought wy lieutenant a cer- 
tain savior, Having beated my imegivation 
with this lamentable scheme, i awasted the 
hour of visitation with great anxiety. The 
major entered, ‘1 know, sir,’ 1 sand, ‘ the 
gteat Prince Ferdinand is agalo in dladge. 
burg’ (my pew friend bad told me this): ‘ Be 
pleaved te iuform him that be may ficet ox- 
amine my prisou, aud double the seutinels, 
and after ards give me hiv commands, atat- 
tog at what houc it will pivase him I should 
make in per 


quired they would appoiat a time; they ridi- 


culed the thing as impossible, aod at last 
said that it would be sufficient could I only 
prove the ity of such a scheme; 


but should | refuse they would immediately 
break up the whole flooring and place senti- 
nels iu my dungeon night and day; addiog, 
‘The goveraor would not admit of any 
actual breaking out.' 

** Alter the most solemn promi+es of good 
faith, 1 immediately divencumbered myself 
of my cbaios, rived up the flooring, gave 
them my arms and implements, aod also two 
keys, that my friend bad prucured me, to 
the doors of ihe subterracean gallery, 1 de- 
sired them to enter this gallery and sound 
with their sword hilte at a place through 
whiok | cvuld easily break in a few minutes. 
I further descsived the road I was to take 
through the gallery, tafurmed them that two 
of the duors had not beeuw shut for vix 
monte, and that they already had the keys 
to the others, adding, | nad Sens waiting 
at the glacis that would be ready the me- 
ment | wanted teem. 

“*TPaey went, examioed, returned, and 
put questions, which 1! answered with as 
muck pt as the engineer could have 
done who built the Star Furst, Tuey left me 
with seeming friendship, continued away 
about an huur, came back, told me the 
prince wae astonished at waat he bai heard, 
that be wished me ali happiness, aud then 
took me uufettered to the guard-houre, Th» 
major came in the evening, treated us with 





misfortunes by jesting at such bi rm 
short-sighted keepers. It was soos rumoreu 
throuzh Madgeburg, es y among tne 
simple and vulgar, that | was a magician, to 
whom the devil biougbt all that I asked. 
One Major Holtstammer, a very selfish man, 

rofited by this report. A foolish citizen 
bed offered him fifty dollars if be might 
only be permitted to see me thiough the 
door, as he was very desirous to see @ wizard. 
Holtzkammer told me, and we joiatly de- 
termined to sport with his credulity. Tae 
major gave me a mask with a munstrous 
nore, which I put on when the doors were 
openiag, and threw myself in an beroic at- 
titude, The affiighted burgher drew back, 
but Holtskammer stopped him, acd said, 
* Have patience for some quarter of an hour 
and you shall see be will assume quite a differ- 
eut countenance.’ The burgher waited. My 
mask was thrown by, aod my face appeared 
whitened with chalk and made ghastly. 
Toe burgher o sbruok back, Hoitssam- 
mer kept him in conv¢reation, and | assumed 
@ third facial form. I tied my bair ander 
my nose, and fastened a pewter dish to my 
breast, and when the door opened a third 
time, 1 thundered, ‘ Besoue, rascals, or I'll 
twiet your necksawry.'’ They btn ran, and 
the silly bargher, eased of his fifty dollar:, 
scampered Orst.”’ 

He then once more began his mining ove- 
rations, and bad already made cunsiderable 
progress with them, when the governor of 
the fortress becoming mad, be was replaced 
by the hereditary Prince of Hesse Cassel, 
who treated Trenck with so much kindoees 
that the grateful pri-ouer pledged bimself 
not to attempt to escape. This state of 
things coptioued fur eighteen mouths, at the 
end of which time the prince, leaving the 
fortress in consequence of the death of his 


a P pper, a d me everything 
would happen ia ed with my . 
and that Prince Ferdinand bad already writ: 
twa to Berlin, 

‘Bat all these promises were illusory. 
The guard was reinforced next day; two 
grenadiers entered the officers’ room as sen- 
tinels; the whole guard loaded with ball be- 
fore my eyes; the drawbridges were raised 
iu open day, and preceutions were taken as 
if 1 were supposed | intended to make at- 
nome desperate as thove I bad made at 

tats.’ 

Nothing bad come from the Duke of 
Brunswick, The commandant and the of- 
fioers, dreading the kiug's displeasure, had 
spread the rumor that a new attempt at er- 
cape bad been discovered on the part of the 
prwoner, The cell was repaired in eight 
days aod paved with great flagstones, and 
the unfortunate Trenok wa+ agsia piaced 
there, with a single chain about bis feet, 
which weighed as much: as all thove he bad 

reviously worn put together, The duke, 

owever, was some time afterwards informed 
of all the circumstances, and be rp ke to the 
king, who kept Trenck ia prisun another 
year and then ret nim at liberty. 

It ie well known that Trenouw, after a life 
of coostant agitatiun, perished va the scaf- 
fold during the Great French revulation with 
Andre Chenier. 
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fatber, Trenck cunsidered bimeelf justified | 
in making apotber «furs for liberty. He) 
accordingly procured the necessary tools 
with the eame facility as before, aud was 
openirg up one of bi- oli gallerice, when an) 
accident Leppened that bed nearly pul ao 
end to his project and bis life, 

“While mining under the foundation of 
the ramparts,” be sayr, ‘just ae I was guing | 
to carry out the sang beg, | etruck my fout | 
against a stone ie tho wali, which fell down | 
sod closed up the passage. What was my 
horror to fud myself thus buried alive! 
After a ehurt time for reflection, I began to 
wotk the sand away from the side that | 
migbt obtain room to ture round, By good | 
fortune there were sowe feet of empty space | 
isto which I threw the sand as I worked it | 
away, but the small quastity of air svon 
made it so foul that i « thousaed times 
wished myself dead, and made several at- | 
tempts to strangle myself. Further labor 
began to seem impuscibie. Thizet almost 





deprived me of my senses, but as often as 1 
put my mouth to the sacd | ishaled fresh 
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| piesion, the euvy of her sex, and the ad wiretios of 


— * They forgot their kerosene,” 
tespouded Miss Five- year-old, 
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


Cures the worst pains In from one totwerty minutes. 
Not ome hour after reading thie advertisoment need 
any one cuffer with pale, Badwayts Beady 
Metie® tsa cure for every palo. Tt was the @ret 
and is the only pain remedy that lastantly stops the 
most excruciating Paine, allays Inflammation, and 
cures Conges'ions, whether of the Langa, Stomach, 
Bowls, or other glands or organe, by one appiice- 
tlea, in from eae to twenty mingtes, po matter hew 
violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Bod ridden, Infrm, Crippled, Nervous, Neursigic, or 
prostrated with disease, may suffer, Price 00 cents. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tarteless, elegantly coasted, for the cure 
of all diworders of the Gromach, Liver, Bowels, Kid. 
nyr, Madder, Nervous Discases, Headachs, Coneti- 
pation, Costivences, Tedigestion, Dyepepela, Bil 
fousnces, Billous Fever, Inflammation of the 
Bowes, Piler, and all De:angements of the Internal 
Viecora, Warranted to effect a Positive Cure. 

Price 9% conte per pox. Sold by 
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A Chapter of Facts. 

Bpace is valuable im & newspaper, and it te there: 
fore proposed in this advertisement to condense a 
variety of facta, important to the public, late a emall 
compass, There facts refer to HOSTETTER'S 
STOMACH BITTER*—what that celebrated medi- 
cine ia, and what it will do, In the Gret place, then, 
the article ie « stimulant, tonic and alterative, com- 
tisting of & combination of on absolutely pare 
spirituous agent with the most valuable medicinal 
Vegetable eubstances that Botanic research hes 
placed at the disposal of the chemist and the physt- 
clan, Those Ingredients are compounded with great 
care, and in euch proportions as to produce a prepa. 
ration which lavigorates without excit\ng the geae- 
tal eystom, an’ tome, regulates and cantrols the 
stomach, the bow: ls, the liver, and the winor seere- 
tive organs. 

What thie great restora! ive wi'l do must be gathered 
from what it has dome. ‘he case of dyepepela, or 
any other form of indigertion, in which tt has been 
porsistent!y adm'nletered without eff cting « radiea 
cure, le yet to be heard from, and the same may be 
sald of bilious disorders, intermittent fever, nervous 
affections, general debility, constipation, sick head 
ache, mental disabilities to which the feeble are to 
subject. It porides all the fuids of the body, inchud- 
ing the b'ood, and the geotle stimulus which it im- 
parts to the nervous #ys'em is not succeeded by the 
slightest reaction, This te a chapter of facts which 
readert, fur their own sakes, should mark and re- 
member jat-@ 
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Perso ander tole Alrteese! melaty 
will ea aoe aPIL vrric PILLS tobe 
ouly remedy ever ered tor 
CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITS. 





Gent by mali, tree of por Aqerore Sate? 
HANCK, 1 Raltimere © t 
Price—one box, §3; two, 95; ¢ O87. aptt-tm 


Bi have used DR. J. MIL- 

500 000 Tres TOUTHINOAND WRAL 

x BALsA rane tae tant medicine ip 4 

extern ‘almte, 

oon * pecbeaa, Bold by all Preserete. A mIL- 

fr 1 9 aioe 919 roadway, (Knox's 
Vieast wad for Circular. Reteblished 1857. 
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FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


N TAN PRARYS MOTH AND 
ioe s Lo TION. It te retiable and pastes. 


Prepared only by Dr. BC, PEUMY, 48 
New York. bola by druguise every where. 
tesa 
Da. & & FITCH 
sends his “*Pamily Prysician,”? © pages, 
free by mailto any one. This book is to make any 
one their own doctor, Kemedice are given tor Thirty 
Diseases, which each person can prepare. 
fend your directive to Dr 8, 8. FITCH & BOR, 
714 Broadway, New York mayiBly 


tuteresting te l.adices. 

Ae a Familiy he wing Machine | consider the Grover 
& Baker superior to amy other, requirieg less labor 
to ran it, acd giving more satisfaction tm its work 
particularly in ite elasticity of stiteh I have tried 
several other machines, none of which have givee 
me the satisfection which the Grover & Baker ma 
Hav ag ue ditfor several seare ius 
wth © machiace 


chiee hae 
hesitatingly ray it ie sup orion to al! 


with which lam acqualited 
Mee J M MOOKK, 





Broomall, Delamere Co, Pa 
A einace trial will ccnriore the mort skeptical of 
| the effleacy of Mrimmornhs (mare Pita io Mek or 
Nervous Heatachs, Jaundice, lod!gesiton,Constipa- 


tion = Dyepepeia, Bi louenees, Liver Complaiute, 


Genera! Debiiity, @ No nausea, fo griping pains, 
bat mild, p «a aet ant eafo In operation. Childress 
take them wth impanty They are the best end 
most reliable) Hetmnotp « Extmact Sansarsnitte 
creat # wow. frevh ond bealthy blood peautifics the 
Complexion sed imparts @ youtbf.! sppearance, 


dispelling Fimp e-, Blotches, Moth Patches, and al! 
eruptivas of the ekin, 

All Wemen are not Beautifal, but so 
may bave @ pretty comp'exion and # soft skin by the 
use of Hagen’s Magno la Baim lestead of haviogs 


fece covered with coarse Vimples, Sunburn, Muah 
ke com 


| the ether. Ite effects are wond rful, Nothing 0@ 
traneiorms a rustic girl inte a city belie ae thie Balm. 
ance, and 


It imparts a youthful bloom to the « sauten 
really makes « lacy of % appear but 15 la coanec- 
tion with the Balm ure Lyou's Celebrated Katbairen, 
the eldest, the b.ot, and the moet popular bair arere- 
ing im the world, Ii causes the halr to grow lux- 
urient!y, aad prevents it from falling off and turning 
jello 
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Leng bourse of repture, long days of joy, 
Time pweing ue witout alivy, 
A tour whew everything looks ite best, 
A tiver is sutemn glory dreesed ; 
No thought of trouble, 
Ne care, nor sigh, 
For we are #0 beppy— 
My wile and |. 


A slow awabeviog, as from a dreem, 
A Griftiog opce moe lato life- work's stream, 
A litele respite from toil, and thea 
The wor d with ite hopes aod fears again; 
But a bome and a love 
Tat ehall last fer eye, 
For now we ere settled — 
My wife and I. 


And as bourse vanish in time's quick ight, 
Aod cur lite's feir mortiog gi ums to-night, 
As cashing vares with our plessares stay, 
And our beads are stresked with a siivery 


ery, 
Y. t shall love Increase 
Ae the days go by; 
Aod we live for each other-— 
My wite and J, 
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Unprofessional Dressmaking. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet | 
BY ZIG. 


Dean Post:—To you I corfide all my 
teoubies, Into your sympatiiang ese | 
caceries of grumbler. I have been at 
now revere! yearr, You csot imagine 
the ocmfo:t it 1 to me. BS umetimes it ts 
school teacting I completa of, and again it 
ie cooking. Anon | take vecgesnce on the 
merciless bores who torment we, by telling 
on them in print, Then egeia it is sowe- 
thing clee, bat what ver it in, you always 
Mite m good -maturecly to my grumb ir ge. 

Aud it ie very biod of you, 

Well, L huve a method in my madoers, | 
do wy grumbling on a /ystematio, pre-onn- 
certed plav, There is a moral to it. Yuu 
shall bear the moral, | will teck it on ww 
the end of the present article, like the tei! 
of a k.te, to ballost the rest, But befure 
come to the moral: 

Allow me to tell you about mv new dree-. 

Jt wasn grayieh buff musiio, Olty o nee 

ord, 1 wien to be «exact througbout, | 

ugbt twelve yarda of 16 at first, I didn't 
exact y knuw how | wanted it made. | had 
a ovufused, shadowy idea that, in order ta 
be at all farhiousble, aod bouce “ur cen',” 
it must be an agygieysted and eyyrovated 
oo gromerativa of tlouccesr, frills aed over 
shine, with aprons tx fue aad betind and at 
the sider, aud unmeaning packers osught up 
bere and there over jie liugth and batten, 
&@ two-story filled collier, aud o sasa with 
bow and eads stitched ia bias ba de ruilled 
ia box-pleated eosliops, Uesides that, | was 
aware that it bed to neve fr'as'y littio tabs 
aud eods acd things stickivng out at stated 
inte rvale all over it, Then i was told toate 
bundle of newspepers was rquiio! to be 
tied op, to hull this fearfully aud wooder- 
fully made fabric up in ite piace, Then the 
costume would be complete, avd your oor- 
reapoudent fashionably Coouned and fit to be 
seen. 

Dut that wae all l kcew about it, Well, 1 
undertvok to make that dress myrel!. I 
know joa will scarcely ereuic it that I was 
such au idiot, but | wer. | am compelled to 
acknowledge it, 1 cut the abict of my diese 
out I cut part of it too short aod the 
other part too long, Toen | took the part 
that wes too short acd out it vp inte 
flouncing. | bad to get two yards more of 
pragieh buff musiio, Aity cents a yerd, to 
fiuieoh the shirt, By anc-by 1 out cut the 
wairt, After 1 had that waist cut out and 
basted up, | saw anvtber fashion, and con- 


pears to me that, as sage: 1 have 
* Fought with devile, 
Have aleo overcome o many evils.” 


Bet I don’t thisk I cam masege to mike 
dresses when | pever learned Cresemeting, 
eed inderd pever bed & momest's time tw 
leere it, if t bad wanted to ever so much. 
There sre a few things | cen do, and very 
many things I can't do. Dresemating ie one 
thing | cau'tdo, I don’s take toi, Thea 
agi there are a few things which I lik 
du very much, and macy, very many tbiogs 
| don't hike to do stall, Toe thiogs | dou't 
Mike to do are just exactly the thicgs I bave 
bad to do all my life. Gare say it is the 
ose with every body. 

The morel which { promised to inflict on 
you takes the form of a problem —aprobdlem 
wbich | canrot solve. | women sho earn 
a living fer themelves, lead double lives. 
Uslecs they corn three times the wages 
women ordinarily get, whey are obliged to 
de, pot oly tue dey'’s work which boys 
their fuod and clotbieg, bat oatsite of and 
spart from that, they must cook the fuod 
and meke the clotviog after thry beve 
earned them, Othera@ice they connot live at 


7 
& 


the food covked, and the cluthing mede. 
Women bave thelr lives con-tantly torn ap 
and distsacted by foity tbings which men 
never dceam of. No matter where she is or 
wast che is, 8 womse in poor, or sven moder- 
ate clroums tances, 16 fur ver bempered aed 
tied down by a post of petty, vexetions 


sweeping, sieiog, and a’! that trash, 
that tou sithough working eight of tn 
hours day at sometiiog cise to bring ie 
money, Sve te tov poor to hue these vex- 
atious cares taken off ter shoulders, The 
result of this divided Ife te that ebe can't 
helf do apjthing. leit noteo? A working 
woman's life, dragged through thus, ie & 
woary one at bert. 

Can apy ove t: ink of a remedy? I cvmvot 
I feel eure thet there must be something 
better than thie way in which ro many 
women cri, ple aluny, though I have nut 
foaud it out, Ha: dreds of temes in the leet 
ten pears | ave poodered thet bard problem, 
llow ese @ worklog woman who needs all 
her time to propery carry on ber trade or 
occupation, mavege to get it? Can you aa- 
ewer! 

lere 1 close, Like the old lidy ia the 
play:—l om a woman of few word:. 


“Luck.” What Is It? 





The man who marries the prettiest girl 
of the piace is esid to be a * lucky fellow,” 
avd so of bim who draes the bighest prises 
ate lottery, or, by the ‘' fortunate” turn of 
eflaise, cleace the gulf between want aod 
wealth io an bour, And yet te histories of 
all times tell ne that, with a terrible uni- 
f emity and orrtainty, the men who come 
suddenly poesesved of uvearued millions die 
ia misery. 

Witvio five years a well-to-Jo farmer diow 

a quarter of a willion of dollars io a prise at 
alvitery. The whole country envied bim ia 
hielnck. Buthe besesince vied from a style 
of lviog iavuced by bis vo»! fortune, and 
his only con bes turoed ont a drupkard, 
The mau whore first bet on the race- 
course, whose Bret seal ac the card-table, 
whore firet rick at faro, whose maiden lot- 
tery ticket, brings monry laigety into his 
pocket, ie a ruined man at the very iostant 
the world pronounces him “lucky.” Any 
man, especially avy young man, woo starts 
out in life with the ounviotion that meney 
cn be better made thea by earning it, ie a 
lost man—lort alrea‘y to society, lust to his 
family, sud lost to bimeelf. 

Au alarming number of the sons of the 
rich men of New York are at thie moment 
he'pless drunkards, Young men of educa- 
ties, of mavly qualities, of a generous na- 
ture, bonpurable aad bigh-minded; bat the 
demon of dink bas teken such possession of 
them thet a father's breaking heart, « 
mother's tears, and a tister's agony, avail 





claded to make my waist a new way. | 
bt enotoer yard ana a half of grayish | 
buff wus'io, Afty cents @ yard. 1 could cut 
the other weist up into cording, of some- 
thing, they teld me, Then | went to a pat- | 
tern store and bought an article of blue aod 
yellow titsue piper, supporel to mopocnand f 
even to the eye of a blockbead (that wae |) 
the exact method of constructing the new- 
fashivocd waist, | sleo procured, at the 
same diabolical pattern store, the counter: | 
foit semblecce of a two-story frilled collar | 
aod a queer looking puffy sleeve, the latest | 
fasbiow, | wae arsured Tacos last two cost | 
twenty) five cents apiece tbe waist pattern 
cost Gtiy conta Aud I wish the house next 
deor to that paper patiora store would take | 
fire oo 8 winvy day, eo that the fire engines 
would bave to +quirt water all over aud all | 
through tue pattern store to preserve it. 

The thiee tlue and yellow patterns were 
womitgited bumbugs, every one of them. 

ea coul at have cut out a waist for a two | 
weete old puppy dog from them. You 
coaldn't even have out out a goose-yoke by 
them, | believe the paper paitera ba iness 
9 @@ atrocious swindle, uw mr gular confidence 
geome to trap the inpoceut aud unwary. 

lout out my wart by the new-fa.bioned | 
paitern, with the beet ietentions im the 
wold, Avod when I had bested it up and 
ted it on, it wes the oddest looting cun- 
Weptiva that eyes ever witnessed. | as-ure 
you it was a sib’ to bebeld. You couli | 
bave stuffed ia a ivoaf of breal around we 
Watet, while it choked me at the tbroat til 
it brought tears to my eyes. | wore it down 
on Fourth street onor, aud it appraret to | 
me that the v.ry dogs were barking at me. 
1 never pus tae thing oa again. 

Seque!, | got three yarde more of grayisd 
bed masiin, Aly ornte a yard, amd hired « 
dressmaker to make me my thicd pew waist, 
Bhe obarged we +ix dollars for making over 
my drew, Lepr nt turee weeks sotbering aad 
Worrying over that wietched carment, then 
l bad w wait hat much emul the 
dresemaker bad time to make i At leet, by 
the time it was Gofhed, it was all ont of 
fashion. Grayish beff murlins with two- 
story frilled collars are nolonger worn at all. 
Aud that ie the tree story of my new dress, 

I bave on heed five or six yards of grayich 


| 


not to draw them from deep camaation. 
Eiegant |. ieure was their ruin. 

ibe beat way to save « child from ruin is 
to bring him up to ‘help father.” Make 
childiea feel that they murt do something 
to support the family, to belp aloug; then 
two feelings arise which are their eal vation— 
those of affection and pride ; for we pataral! 
love those whom we help, or these wi 
whom we struggle together for a devired ob- 
ject, ard potbing co improves a child as to 
make bim feel that be can do somethiog, 
aud thas which be does is appreciated. 





LoLa Montez —With respect to color as 
well as the biiliiency «f eyes, two peculiari- 
ties should be marked. Some eyes dark 
and even black, which are neither ia them- 
elves The eyes of the ex-Countess of 
Lamisfeld (Lela Montcs) had a wonderfal 
effect of an extraordinary kiod of blackness 
a+ though ove could see bright gleame asd 
rays emitted by two coals, Many of the 
devisens of Hoeolula and Botany Kay were 
absolutely alarmed at ber approsch curing 
her vi-its at one place and another ia the 


| suntbern hemirphere. But ber eves were, 
| in reality, mot black at all. On looking close- 


ly imto toem, they were found to be of a 
deep blue, but with jet black eyelashes of 
voueusl length and feeness, Long black 
eyelastes general y give thie «ffect to all 
eyes, the more so if the eyes and hair are 
sieo dark. Sometimes the power of expres- 
sion ia the eye is mainly due to the eyelids ; 
or to the ¢)cbrows. 


A cor? of General Washington's order in 
regerd to swearing, from the original erder 


ia bie own hand writing : 

“Many and pointed orders have been 
isoued against that unmeaniog avd abowia- 
able custom of seweariag—not 








buff moslian cut up tute ali sises of hiece, 
stripe aad streamers, of po use te war, beast 
or engela, They won't even go isto we 

werk of ® gels for the celebrated 


‘every rank will use their inf 





ali, tor tecic wages are pot eufBclect to hire | 


cores, such ae merdirg, warhiog, meals, | 








CAUGHT IN A TRAP. 


WRITTER FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY CAPTAIN CARNES. 
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Scuns —A +mall room ie my bonse at 
|\T—— A blesiug Gre, for it is ley cold out- 
side thie winter's night, Toe mejor, sitting 
dircotly opposite, with bis eppeodiz—a huge 
pipe between hie bandsome lipr. Myself 
vigorouely poking the fire. 


Hid 
g2obz 


a: 





** Well, major?" 

* Well, Carnes, what eball it be to-night?” | 

** Romethirg of life on the border.” 

** Jase thinking of sometbiog of that sort 
myself,” seid he, as he began bis story. 

When I was sheriff of L—— county, I had 
to make sume precious dodges to save my | 
neck from belog stretched scooiding to 
Jadye Lynch, The contioual war which I | 
was obliged to wage upou renegades made | 
me alike fearod aod bated, | was but a 
deputy, and eo bad considerable oppor’ unity | 
to exercise wy talents as a detective, There 
is a clase of rufflans id the border states who | 
commit all sorts of outrages and deprida- | 
tions, and when they are likely to git trap- 
ped, they slough off and seek refuge with | 
some tribe of the red-skinved ‘‘ Lo.” Into 
the very heart of the Indian country they 
must often be pursued if jastice is done 
them. 

Ove morning I was visited by General 
M——, commaader of the troops stationed 
at fors ——, with the disagreeable ictelli- 
gence that another inbymaa butchery bad 
been commiited upen d family of settlers 
i a little way on the plains. - 

** We bave every reason to suppose,” sa 
General M——, “that it is the renegade 
Hines who has been so cruelly bulcberiog 
the soitiers who incautiously live beyond the 
cover of our artullery.” 

** What reasons are there to suppose that 
it is Hines?” 1 questioned. 

‘Why, two or three of our pickets de- 
clare that they have eeen the fiend lurking 
around for some deys.” 

** | should bave kaown this before." 

* True, mejor, but I dislike sendieg a man 
out on a bovtiess expedit.on; anJ, to con- 
fess the truth, | thought the boys had al- 
lowed their imaginations a little too much 
scope. However, as it proves, | regret it 
bitterly that | did not heed them before, and 
so prevent this butchery.” 

* Do you imagine that Hines was alone?” 

“No, tor they stampeded the old man's 
cattle afier the murder. So it is evident 
that more or le+s red-skins were with him.” 

This was sufficient informetion, and I 
started off that very night. Two or three 
staff officers accom me. We rode 
carelessly enough that aight, bat in the 
morning became more cautivas, for our good 
steeds nad carried us a long way, and we | 
were likely to strike upon a party of pre- 
@atory reds at any moment. 

Long before noon I was sure that I was in 
the wrovg company, for the boys were 
muetly from the eastern states, and [ could 
not impress them with the idea that any 
more caution was necessary while on ao in- 
dian bunt than if they were trailug a rel 
fox. Fisaliy | became angry and pun off a 
few orders which had the effect to quiet 
them in a measuie, 

About noon we came upon the remains of 
& camp-fire, apparently where the rascals 
bad stopped for the might. I was couvioced 
immediately that they were the very per- 
sons with whom we wished to dea!, for there 
were many tracks about the fire; the ground 
was sof; from recent raios, and amoog the 
tracks were tne marks both of horses’ feet 
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over which to pursue hia 
lung thas be was diver, 

woodland to the left, we 
cept his course, 
upon the swiltest 
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toe military aut Yoritics in regard to bis die- 
posal, Imagine my chegria on retarning to 
tae post ia the morning, with fu'l ow 
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taken to bimeelf a white woman for a wife. 
Toe old fellow was *‘ much” giad te see me, 
and bed many an adventure to relate, and it 


weary . The 

to rleep optned directly off from the outer 
ove, with no means of exit save through the 
apa:tment where we bai spent the evening 
late that day, too late to start off in parsuit. 
1 bad bea:d of Hives many miles to the 
southward, and resolved to start in that di- 
rection easly in the morning. 

Well, 1 started for bed, unbackliog my 
belt and throwing my pistuls into the 
corner of the room. A very foolish and for 
me uoprecedentedly careless act. Oace in 
my reom | threw off my coat aad vest and 
boots, and then seating myself on the eige 
of the bed was covecicus of a strange dis- 
inclinasion to retire. It was nigh upon mid- 
night, | evuald hear my bost jabberiog with 
bis wife in ars broken English, and was idly 
epecalating on the probabie results of my 
to-morrow's task, when suddenly the tramp 
of borecs feet fell upon myear. My heart 
stopped only to beat more tumultuoualy the 
next instant. 

** tlals!” I beard without. The next mo- 
ment there came a heavy knock upon the 


There was an ejaculation of alarm in the 
next room. Ivstantly the knock was re- 
peated, and without farther pariey the door 
was pushed open. By a stracge and fortu- 
nate providence the door leading to my 
room was ajar, yet the glimpse which I 
caught of the fret iotruder was unnecessary. 


The voice told me that it was Hices. Hines 


with a coil of rope upon bie arm, and fol- 
lowed by three as desperate looking cha:- 
acters as himself. Toe dread significance of 
tbat bempen coil struck home, forthe gutceral 
tone of Hines questioned— 

“ Hey, Sachem, seen anything of Sheriff 
—— im these parte?” 

** Yas, seen um go by—north so. 

“Did, eh! when?” 

“Bpoke um bout eun down. Headio so— 
north.” 

“May be so.” 

“Ugh! want um?” 

“Yes, for a few moments,” and I heard 
the rope rattle upon the floor. 

I gave myself up fer lost. I kuew by the 
tenes of Hines voice that be was aware of 
my being about the premiscs. 

“Dry! bave um drink?’ said my host, 
wishing 4 time, no doubt. 

“Woat have you got Sachem ?” 

“Come, smeli um—taste um,” and I 
heard the ponderous fellow jarring acrors 
to the little J cme in the fartner corner of 
the room. re was a general meve in that 
direction, but trast a woman's wit for a cun- 
ning dodge. In ber officioas haste to aid them 
she overthrew the candle and extinguished 
it. Bbe cried out something about ber care- 
lessness, and the old fellow belabered her in 
excited Indiana and ia broken Eoglish, and 
tacre was a confused clatter of upsetting 
dishes, aud stamblisg and calling out for a 
light Ast that inestaat I beard suppressed 
breathing close to me. My bair rose on end. 
My time hed come. Some one of the rutf- 
fans had seiscd thie moment to pot an end 
to my life. I bad no weapon wherewith to 
strike oat in the darkness. The only thing 
withia the room wherewith I could hope to 
defend myself was the heavy square-bottom 
brass candle-stiok, but that was no mean 
weapon in tae hands of mao. 
reversed ite natural positien and g it 
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of | unless sometoing aac xpected cocurs.” 


“All right,” | avewered, “I will report at 
head-qaarters direct)y.” 
nk EA Se gateen fn Chant ap hese, 
I 


vat be yan ?’ Leb as 

“ Wade,” was respoaded, in w could 
have sworn was the Sheriff s owa voice, 

1 unbesitatiog!y opened the door, I raw 
nor heard bat jutie more, I was iastantiy 
thrown dowa, a heavy blaaket pressed upon 
my face, while a powerful man, jadging 
the weight, sat down astriJe my chest, and 
in an jostact bai hand-cuffed me. | bad vo 
time for resistence, no time to plan asy- 
thiog, because it had tran:pised with ench 
rapidity. My firet and iustantaneons im- 
pression was, that bis mates were bent upon 
the rescue of Hives, and reristance would 
not ouly be worse toan useless, but result 
in my own death. 1 could bear nothing dis- 
tinctly by reason of the beavy blanket ahoat 
my eare, bat was much mystified by a con- 
tioual tapping againet my head. The heavy 
man sat upon my bre st probably not more 
than twenty minutes, altboagh it reemed 
much longer to me, with tee danger of 
being suffocated by the clo.eness with which 
the blanket was held; then there was « ces- 
sation of the slight jar which I bad felt, and 
the weight sprang off my breast. Meaowbile 
the strange rapping upon my head bad 
ceased. | was not loug ia tossing off the suf- 
focating covering over my face, and eprang 
to my feet. What ao sight met my gase. 
Hines was banging by the neck from a staple 
overhead. His feet were only about three 
inches from the floor, in sueb «& posision 
that lefts me no doubt but that it was them 
which rapped my head duriag his death 
atr le 
** What next, mejor?” 

‘1 immediately went out and aroused the 
proper authorities, and requested them to 
remove my bracelete.” 

‘Who were the executioners? The 
Sheriff's men ’” 

“Not at all; but friends of the parties 
murdered, no dou vt, who feared that justices 
would be intimidated, and took rigorous 
means to prevent it.” 

“And the authorities credited your ver- 
sion of the story. 

“Yes, and no doubt were relieved to bave 
the responsibility taken off their bande ;” 
adding with that horrible humor, begotten 
by continual familianty with such revolting 
scenes as were constantly oocurriug im the 
border states, ‘‘ their meat was well and 
eafely cured, and all they had to do was to 
cat it down. 

A continuous and rapid puffing of the 
meerschaam told that the narrative was 
ended. 

Mind Your Own Business. 

** Daring my long cialexp ’ 

says Girard, “I have noticed that no advas- 

results from telling one’s basiness to 
others except to create or compe- 
tition when we are fortanate, and to gratify 
our enemies when otherwise."¥ He was 
never known to disregard this theory ia all 
bie protracted career as one of the greatest 
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For avother bad teken delight 
je ovlor aed perfume rare, 

Aod apoiber band bed g 
My roms beyond compare. 

I mey wander cast, may wander west, 
Wherever the san dut® shive; 


I newer ebal) cd the wild rovee— 
The roses | thought were mine. 


DENE HOLLOW. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 


“EAST LYNNE,” &o. 











[The advapoe sheets of this story have 


been purchered of Mra, Wood for Tux Ba- 
TumDAY Evexine Post.) 
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Now it is a poritive fect, 
spoken of by 
with the relating of the dream to her master 
in the moreieg, it bad out of ber 
memory. Whes with ihe bustle of the day 
altegetber, Mary Darber's mind had been 
fully occupied, and ehe had not once re- 
membered the dream Never at sll. As 
she cromed the stile into arebell Lane 
sowe night bird Mew, with » ory, across the 
trees wyver up, ite wings making a great 


tush and whirr. 
Barber, 
sound, 


aw@ one often 


‘* That's a owl,” thougbt 
turoing ber face full towards 
** | bate them owls,”’ 

All at opee, in that moment, as the stood 

sing up tue lane, the dieam came flasbing 
ato her memory, Just as it bad been io the 
dream, so it was pow ia :cality—Mr, Owen 
wes missing and bets g looked atter. Only, ia 
the dream there hed been a good many of 
them lookiog, and bere it was but bereelf. 
So intensely aid the fact—nay, the fear— 
come howe to Mary B.rber, that her srme 
dropped by ber sive as if a weight had pulled 
them. 

With a feeling of certainty, that no per- 
suasion could bave shaken,—with a dread 


fear that eeemeu to catoh ber heart and hold | it seemed 


it,—with a eho eousation tbat perhaps 
she hed never in ber life, save once, expe- 
rienced, the covviction croseed her that it 
wae in thet upsard direction she bt to 


search, not tee other. Aod ber 
hed all but started up the lane at top of 
ber speed. 


Bat, even with the most superstitious and 
faucitul, com@osn sonre mast, and does, in a 
degree exert im ewsy. It told Mary Barber 
that there would be no reason in looking for 
ber wester in the opposite direction to that 
be had been bound upon, There was no- 
thing, absolutely nothing, likely to bave 
takeu bim up Harebell L we, erpecialiy when 
be bad been going the other way. Bat, had 
she started as iapalre led ber, it would have 
been the very exemplification of ber dream— 
when ehe and others bad been flying along 
the lane; for what particalar poict she knew 
pot, only that it wee ia the direction of the 
Trai-iog Indian. 

** It's very odd,” sbe said to herself with a 
sigh, as ehe turmed sbout the other way— 
and her heart felt like a lump of lead. 
‘How was it 1 forgot the dream all day 
lopg?—and why should it ha’ come rushing 
over me se | jooked up the lane at the cry 
of thet bird? Was it the sight o’ the lane 
brought it beck, I wonder? Bat what's 


edder than all the reat, is the fact that | to. 


master should be mirsing as he was in the 
dream ; and toat I should ha’ come out after 
lim,’ 

Very quickly she went on now; not ex- 
actly with a ran, bet at a sharp walking trot 
thas was faster, Uader the perk wall of 
Bzecbhuret Dene went che, turning off op- 
posite ita froot gater, down the smooth road 
of Dere Hollow, se cold and white in the 
frosty moonlight. A few minutes brouzht 
ber to the bailiffs lodge, Geoffry Ciaa- 
waring’s bamwbie reeWeoce now. 

Thas Mr. Owen was not lingering there, 
appesred pretty evident; the house was 
closely shut up, ite upper curtains drawo. 
By dint of kncosing for a few minutes, Mary 
Barber succeeded in sroutiag Geoffry Cian- 
warring. He opened bis chamber window, 
and looked ou. 





‘Ie the master bere, sic?” asked Mary, 
standivg back ageinst tbe shrubs to Jook up. 
“What's it you, Mary Barber!” he ex- 


Mary Barber afterwards, that 
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* He is aa acquaintance of Black’ ” said 
Mr. Priar, **Bome loose fellow, who ap- 
| mma fite and starts at the Trailing Iu- 


“ Ie the young women bis wife?” 
Mr. Priar gave bie mouth a twist, clearly 


distinguisbabie in the moonlight, ‘‘ if re- | agioed 


quirea to produce ber marriage ‘ liaes,’ I 
fancy she might have some diffica'ty ia 
dving it,” said be, ‘ Biack turned virtuous 


over it, I bear; be is annoyed that abe) 


should be laid up there. She is very ili, 
poor tbiag.” 

‘Did you see my master at the Trailiog 
Indian?” resumed Mary Barber. ‘Or ia 
the lane as you came along it?” 

“No. I should bardly be likely to see 
hia at the Trailing Indian, As to the jane, 
more lovely than ever to-oight, 
as if not a soul bad been in it for ages.’ 

He wes making « movement to pase op, 
netura'ly cones & get bometo rest. Mary 
pos A may her hand on bis arm and de- 
taiced 


“James Priar’—ebe had called him so | ta 


before in solemn moments; and thisseemed 
to be one of the most solemn she bad ever 
—* there's a feeling upon me that 
some great il] bas happened to the master. 
I think he is dead.” 
* Dead! Mr. Owen?” 


With the moon sbivieg right upon ber | an 


face, Mary Barber disclosed ber reason for 
sayiug thie, and related her dream. rd- 
less of the wondering stare that Mr. Priar 
fixed upoe ber. As she went ov, speaking 
very earnestly, the incredulous surprise on 
bis countenance gave place to « kind of oon- 
cerned perplexity. Perbaps he was some- 
what saperstitious bimeelf. 

“ Thafe why I asked you, James Priar, 
whether you had seen him up there. Be- 
cause in the dream he seemed to know it 
was the right place to search for him ia— 
somewhere toward the Trailing Indian.” 

“ I've neither seen sign of him, ror beard 
news of him,” was the answer, ‘ If Geoffcy 
Ciaowating tells you be was going to see 
the sick cow, no doubt that's where Le went 


‘Bat he'd mot stay in the cow's shed all 
this while.” 

“You don’t kaow. Povsibly, he found 
the acimel worse, and may have gove aft-r 
Cole the farrier, It’s not unlikely, Mary.” 

This idea had mot struck Mary Barber. It 
was certainly porsible,” 

“Yes, yes!” said the surgeon hastily. 
** Por goodoess sake don't let your mind rua 
on those other dismal te. ** You'll 
fiod him all right when you get home.” 

She slowly shook her bead, in spite of the 
faint hope that arose within ber; and they 
T might think it,” she said, “ but 
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yousg mas, “1 know ‘twere a sight ater 


Therefore {t » d certaty, from thie 
testimony, that Mr. Owen, afcer parti 
with — Ctanwaring and Marie, 
gone straight oa to the cow-shed, through 
big Meids. ‘' Ras you wert have bese a foul 


bear 

Parkes," cried Mary - 
’ 
ber, who liked notniog better ia life thaa 
keeping the youth in urder. 

They passed rowed the narrow path, so 
often meutioned, between the grove and tle 
fence—Mr, Paskis taking a temporary re- 
Cration by catobiag up a clod uf earth and 
dropping 't over into Harebeli Pond. 1 was 


nave aoe Semeroe, she Bones, & 
ying #0 the ¢ r 
Priar, who raid the Tee was ary, She 
kept here wide open, lookiog well to the 
banke on either sice; and looking fruitiess- 
ly. Partes flung another clod into the pond 
as be passed it, bestirriog ite green and 
slimy waterr. It took more time to knook- 
up farrier then it had Geoff:y Ciaawar- 
ing. Bat the man hed nut seen Mr, Owen, 
A wore miserable morn than that dawn- 
iog on Marebell Farm could not well be im- 
. Do what she would, biing any con- 
futing argument to bear sgainet tue impres- 
sion, any amount of sober reasouip . Many 
Barber was unable to divest bervelf of the 
csuviction that some untoward fate hed 
ove:teken her master, or of the notion that 
the Trailing Iodian and ite inmates bad 
something to do with his disapposrance. 
Bhe started off for the ion as early as she 
thought it would be astir, her fuoteteps 
brusting the dew from the grass. The sive 
door of the house was opea; sbe entered 
without knocking and penetrated to the 
kitchen. The kettle was tioging “a S 
the sway over the fire; re, 
kneeling down before the hearth, was raking 
the dust from the cinders jnto the purga- 
poe A tea-pot and caddy stood on the 


** Where's my master?” sharply demanded 
Mary Barber. 
Mre. Black started up as though she bad 
been shot. By the waite hue her face 
to, certaialy telliog of terror, Mary 
thougot the woman mast be tabing her for 
apparition, There was a mioute's silence. 
“Who did you ask for, pleas?” then 
questioned Mra, Black in her close, meek 


way. 

“I aeked for my master: Mr, Owen, of 
Harebeli farm. Toat's what I've come for,’ 

* Bat I dou't kaow anything of bim,” re- 
tarned the woman, after a pause, and in 
what appeared to be very genuine surprise. 
* He is not here.” 

* Didn't be come here last night—esy at 
half-after ten, or #0?” pursued Mary Barber, 
basarding the question, 

** Not that 1 caw; not that I know of. I 
think the house was shut up afore that.” 

** He went to the two-acre meadow about 
that time, to see a sick cow, We be a thiak- 
ing that be might ha’ come on bere: 
for something or other that he wanted.” 

The landlady gave her head « shake, as if 
bardly understanding. ‘I'll ask the bualter, 
if you like,” she said. ‘1 wasn’t about here 
last night, myeel{: we've got a sick woman 
up- stats,” 

| feel as sure in my beart that the mas- 
ter come on here as though i'd seen him 
come, Mrs. Biack.” 

“Wel, be might, in course,” admitted 
Mre. Black, after a pause given to the con- 
sideration of the matwr, “I can't say: but 
Joe'll be here in a minute or two.” 

Mary Barber sat down witbout being asked. 
Mre. finished ber cinder job, and 

bed the feader into its place, 





for my dream. ae a morning d ; 
them morning dreams come true.” 





CHAPTER XII. 
AT THE TRAILING INDIAN. 
““Inhe come home?” was Mary Barber's 


first question, as she burst into the farm. | pe 


And Mre, Owen caught bold of her as if is 
were pleasant te fod berself again in com- 

The past hour bad bees worse 
than eolitary. 

Robert Owen bad not come howe. There 
were no tidiogs of bim within, any more 
teen without. Mary Barber mentioned the 
sugge-tion offered by Mr. Piiar. 

** There's gg it, missis, as I be- 
lieve,” she ssid, * I't rouse up Par 
and make him go with me to the shed, | 
we see nothing o’ the marter, we'll come 
back down the bill to Cole's.” 

Alter a cocsicerable amount of shaking 
and thumping, Parkes, a thick-headed rastic 
of twenty, was arcused, and be and Mary 
Barber started off across the Selds. 

bt was so light that they could distiu- 
8 every feavure of the way clearly; al- 
most every biede of the sprouting grace. 

[see the marter to-n'gtt s- ig 08 to 
the shed,” sudJenly ciied Parkes; who bad 
a round crop of red hair, and kept a few 
stepe bebind Mary Barber. 





** Woere’s Biack Y” was Mary Barber's next 
cart question. 
** He’s not op yet,” replied the landlady. 


wae you mean f”" escaped ber 
Pp. 

“ Woat | say,” sturdily Mary Dar- 
ber, “ We have bees a! all night look - 


here,” he briefly replied, 

“] think be must ha’ come list night,” 
iaterpored ay Barber, rising te address 
the hostier. ** We've not heard nor seen bim 
siace; be never come home,” 

” never come bere,” said the man, 
stooping to pour the water frow one of ibe 
buckets into @ sort of portable oltera 
that stood awsy neara sick, “ What tiae 
weet?” 

* Nigh upon half-after ten. Maybe quite 


* And we was sbut up afore (ea struck.” 

“Test you warn't,” retorted Mary Bar: 
ber. “Dr, Priar never weat away ull one 
o'clock i’ the morning.” 

“The house was shut up afore ten; that 
I'l swear to,” seserted tue mas. ‘ Ween 


thie bere side door, and let him out my- 
self,” 


“1 ap by good ledy I engi 0—Gns 
we ae we 
we tnd up carly, ei, phy ae 


all, It he'd been here Inst night, | sould 
he’ seen bia.” 
*' Be you sure o’ that!” asked Mary Dar- 


**T be, I'll take my oath he was not anigh 
the pleee," 

Mary Barber paused. 

* Was Diack absond last night?” 

“No,” replied the hosiler, “he never 
went out at all. He was abed afore we 
shut up.” 

Apparently therd wee nothing to stay for. 
Mary Baber said good-moraing, aed weat 
as feehog that ber eriand had been a 


one. 

Belore tbe sun was bigh in the heavens, the 
pews bad spread far and wide: Rubest Oven 
of Marebeii Farm had myste:iouly dre. p- 
peared, Hurst Leet put itn If into com wu- 
ten, The mere fact of bis di:ppearacce 
might not have excited a teath part of the 
interest, but for the pereletent assertion of 
Mary Barber, that he had bees, ia some way, 
** made away with." 

The testimuny of Parkes, as to baving 
seen bis master on the previous night was 
confirmed, at least in a negative degree, by 
two individusle, Joan sali that when 
Parkes gotia ‘late and ali out o’ breath,” be 
told ber be bad nearly been * dropped 
upon” by the manter in the two-acre mea- 
dow. The other ove was Gandes, Bir Done's 
butler. Gander, returniog home soon after 
tea, overtook Mc. Owen at the entrance to 
Harebeli Lane, gave him the good-night, 
sod saw him tura in to hisown gate. There- 
fore, no duubt whatever could rest ow any 
miad that the farmer bad procceded, as 
was assumed, direct to the shed, on quitting 
bis daughter and her husband, The ques- 
tion pow was, what bad become of him 
afierw: 

Harebeli Farm that dey, was like a fair. 
Bo many eympatbising (riew ls aad neighbors 
ware Hocking ap tout, George Arde, who 
had come over from Worcester on other 
matters, found it in thie commotion, Geoffry 
Clamwaring was there; also oid Bquire Arde. 
Mary Barver got three to herself in 
the best parlor, and there related ber dream. 
The ones keen eyes of Bquire Arde, watery 
pow, twiskied with merriment as be 
lietened: to use Mary's words when com- 
menting on it later, be ‘stared and grinned 
ia ber face.” 

** Mary, pense, not eet myself up for 


a laughiug-stock, if 1 was ia your place; + 
risk might be takivog me for a nat'ral. 
seams, iudeed |" 


But ia spite of the old man's ridicule, 
Barber never wavered an iota in ber 
aeserted belief. Mer master was dead, she 
seid: she koew it by her dream. Dead, or 
else in some sure stress of plight that would 
prevent his cver coming back again: she 


time. 

Though not given to be superstitious, ber 
steady uscertion in ite pe:nimtent earuest- 
ness wade au impression upon the two li«- 
tevers who may be said Ww bave held the 
largert imtereet in the matter, as they were 
Mr. Owen's suns-io-law; George Arde and 
Geoffry Clanwarivg. They grew to think 
that he realiy might be dead, Aud then tory 
asked themsclves and each other, how —if 
thie were so—his death bad been accow- 
plished. By accident, or by assault from 
without? 

** Bee bere,” said Squire Arde, lookicg up 
from the chair where be sat—‘'a must as 





* As for me, | ve not been to bed. |many socidents bappea on @& movoliybt 


Mary uoderstood the reassu— that she bad 
sat up with toe rick women, 


night as adark uo. People's eyes get de- 
| ceived by the shadows. | should have the 


“1 beard on’t,” she said, “ How is the ponds Crigyed.” 


reon ?” 
** Well, she’s bad enough.” 


* What puods, sir?” asked George. 
“Eb? What ponds? Why, any pond that 


A sbort silence ensued, Mary Barber | lay in bie way. Tuere’s the vpe by the fuld- 
ecomed impatient: the landlady stood wait- | yard bere; the duck-poed; and there's the 


ing for the kettle to boil, and took occasional 
at ber morning visitor, 


& 
* Bat i don't understand why it is'you've 


come atking about this,” she suddenly ob- | 
served, the poiat striking ber, “ Did My. 
Owen get home tipsy last night?” | 

* He get bome tipsy |" was the fadignant 
rejouder. That was vever a failiag of hiv, | 
I wish be bad though, tipsy or not tipsy. Lle 
vever come home at ail.” 

Mre. Biack lifted ber eyes ia surprise. 

**Bince the time when be went to that 
there cow -shed last viz bt, he bas never been 


The | seen por beard of. My belief is, that be bas 


been made away with.” 
Toe woman was io the act of patting a 
fal of tea into the teapot, as Mary 
arber eald thir, The words seemed to strike 
ber with a shock. Her baods shook so that 
sbe epilied the tes; ber face agaia tarued 
ghastly. 


pond ia tne lane. Liave ‘em emptied—or 


*pbould you think be could have fallen 
in, ei: ? returned George Arde, in what he 
would have mide s tose of mucking iccre- 
dulity but that be was speaking to the 
equire. 

* [think be might have walked in,” was 
the anewer. “Yes, you youog men, with 
your young ¢yes, may stare to bear me say 
it; bat if you live to Robert Oven's age, 
may God ‘em chest you. Did ye ever bear 
o' one Byuire Honeythorn, as lived at Beech - } 
bortt Dene 7” be quaiatly asked. 

And they emiled at the questiva. 

“Well, one night, moonlight it was too, 
Hoveythorn, in walking bome dowa Hare- 
bell , walked sight into the poad, He 
bade’t had a single sup o' diink; dont you 
twe goa tuisking that; but be was getting 
im yeare and the shadows deceived bis sight. 


Farm, he warn’s in tue habit o' comvng at | open, 


wae certain be had seen his bume forthe last 


“I de sot fear the interposed 
Gec ffry Clenwaring, who bad been in a deep 
rvery, ‘“* Koow the as Mr. 
Owen knew it, a LO mighs besides, is 
eoeme pext door to an ity thet aoy 
berm of thet sort sheald come te bia.” 

“Master ud po more walk into a pond, 


erled Mary Daiber, with « fling of ber baad 
towards the grate. * 
there we must look for bia.” 
* Where then?” ssbed the squire, noting 
lone 


the vigt ifloance of the 
“T thigh—I thik.” ahe slowly ww felncd 
o & oct ante heree!f—"* thet iss up 06 
Tratting ladies, hes bern « of 
iit-feeheg om Black's part io the master 
ever slvoe we came to tore fare: —end I ray 
that if hare hea been dose to bi, it's by 


Dr, Peiar was ready to leave, I unlocked | the 


of them, bed come ude 

tally, be had not shut bis eyes, bet kept them 
Saha Arde wduatototered t 

e e * oof, — 

“Mary Barber, there might be teen il- 

foe on y Diack s pert te your mas- 


“1 dido’t say it, Squire, I "t go as 
far ie epeech, whatever I might ba’ dove ia 
rn cr Truth ia, I don't hoow what to 
thick,” ebe cuntloued, after e peare, *' my 
Uroiu's all ine madole over it, If no hem 
has come to the master, woere te be? | 
should like to ak Black whether be's alive 
or dead, When | was up at ee Troltiog fa- 
md ae morniog, 1 evalla’l get to see 

*,. 

Every little item eounco'ed with the part 
nig be bore ite own individual int rest, Geof- 
fry Clanwa:log mentioned tbet ar be and bie 
wife were weitiog home, Mr, Ove” told 
them he had sern tuo surpicious-lookl g 
men stoeling up Harebeil Line ou the Sstur- 
dey aight, ne doubt um their way to the 
Trallieg Indian, ry coald beve added, 
hai George Arde pot been present, thet Mr. 
Owen chaoged the sabject to apesk uf bis 
daughter Mary —eaylog ho did aut thiek she 
woul! be long in this wosld. 

“'Tewuld do no ba:m if some on us went 
ep and hed a talk with Diack,” raid Squire 
Arde, ‘ Taere bas been a sight of trampers 
aod such-like lil-lookiag form absut lacely. 
If any of ‘em eet upow Farmer Owen 
night in the two-scie meadow, sounds of it 
migbt be’ been heard at she Trolling ladien. 
Btap 'vo gat a Beteh om Wemiee, Soe 
ing lato speds to okep; may be, Owen found 
some in bis, Let's 

** Nothing loth were the two yousg men 
to scoumpany him to the jen, aca try took 
their hateat once, In the bold-yard stood 
Gander. Geofliy Cianwasing stopped to 
acoost bim. 

. You saw Mr, Owen last night, I bear, 


G - 

“Yes, sit; I overtook him i’ the lane 
yooder, as he was turning ia at the gate 
bere. 

* What passed f” 

* Nothiog to speak of,” wes Gander's an- 
ewer. ‘I sald *‘Good-cight,’ sir,’ to bia; 
*Good-night, batier,’ be apewered back 
agsio, That wae eli, Mr. Geoff.” 

* You did not hear engthieg him after- 
wards?" Geoffry stayed to ask. 

** No, sir; nothieg.” 

* Or see auy strange mep about?” 

* Not a soul, sir.” 

Black stood ja his yard, robbing up the 
motel of some harness, when they reached 
the inn, It may as well be meationed what 
| wae gathered, partiy by the mau'sown ad- 
| mirsionr, partly by the corroburation of 
otbers, of the doings on the Buniey at the 
Treiliwg Indian. 

In the course of the mornirg, while oe 
ple were in church, the man ramed 
took bis depaiture, be and Geach having 
| lodged there un the Batarday pight, Dinner 
was served at two o'o'ook; Black and Geach 
| pitting duwa to it, Mere, Blok waiting on 
them. The meal was just Guished, when ao 
yourg *oman arrived, o foot-trav ile, who 
asked for Micbar] Geach and anovunced 
hereclf as bis wife. Geach, astounded at 
the sig. t, met ber with abare ard par iou; 
while Black, who had not fore known 
there was a Mere, Geach, abused Geech for 
letting her come; or, rather, for letiing it 
be known, by ber or avybr'y tle, that he 
migh* be found at the Trailing Iedvan, Both 





the men had pirteke nm ple: tifully of strong 
ale at dinner; it tenced to loflsmne ther 
tempers, aud they quartelled with each 


‘other, Quarrelicg le tuir ty work; it makes 


the torowt diy; avd the mee foucd it eo. 


| They quittea tee ale for spirits, aud soon 


got into » state of intexioaiive, The hostier, 
in deacr bing it, sald they were only ‘ balf 
gore; ' that ir, they were not t tally unable 
to talk or walk. Dariog this time, Mrs. 
Geach fell i, acd was unable to depart, as 
ordered. What with that fresh annoyence, 
with the quar.cl and the diink, Geach's fury 
reached is clmex, He betook bim-elf off 
io bis parsion, mounted a pablic conwy 

ance that bapponed to be pwelog slung the 
highway, end left Mre. Geach to ber fate 
acd the bospitality of the Trailing lnoviuw 

That wae sbvat five o'clock. Bisck, afcer 
swearing @ little at things in general, sat 
down im the vette before the fie in what 
waa calied the parlor, and feli lito « beavy 
sleep. He seid that be never awoke fra 
the sicep watil Joe, the bo-'er, was nba ting 
up the ina forthe night, jost before ten; 
and then he went straint uptabed. The 
boitier said this also; Mer. Back said it. 

Before this, the sick woman grew eo iil thas 
Mre. Biack beca ne alarmed, and sbout eight 
o'clock despatched the hustler for Mr. Priar. 
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All agreed ie these two importest points 
_ Robert O wen bed not been to the jun; 
or, eo far es they saw, wear it: 


forth from it at all that eveutng, save the 
hostler on bis errand. He, the ler, re- 
tarned with Mr, Priar, and did not alt jt 
agen. If this statement could be poritive 
verified, it was quite cestaia that Bi 
could bave bad sothing to do with the dis- 


. rence. 

Iie nodded to the three gentlemen civilly 
encugh when they entered the yard, but 
kept oa rubbicg bie barness. Frightfally 
itt be looked, bis complexion « hiod of sal- 
low whiteners, the effects probeb'y of the 
intemperance. It was not often Black 
yielded to the failing; when he did, it was 
eure to pay bia off the nex: day io « rack 
ing tick head-ache. 

** Well, Black,” began Squire Arde,‘ we've 
come ap to have a word of two with you. 
D>» you kaow anything of Mr. Owen!” 

Biack grew suddenly whiter; with an ac 
cession of sicokwes: or of aager. He let the 
strap fall from bis band, and its buckle 
clicke’ ageinet the stable door, 

“What Jd like to know, sir, is, why I 
should be asked it. I'm free to put that 
qu stioo, 1 euppore,” be added, bis voice 
shakiog with what seemed concentrated 
passive, “Here's been folks coming up 
every hour o' the day since morning light, 
arkivg me what I've done with Robert Owen, 
Tost women o' their'n war here afore the 
house duors was undone, Why should I be 
bothered about Owen, more por others ’" 

* For one thing, you are bia nearost Th. 
bor, Black," was the Squire's answer, * For 
avother, the last seen or koown of Owen 
was io the two-acre mead over there, within 
a stone's throw of you " 

“There might be two bandred Owens 
over in (hat mead, and me never know it,” 
contended Bick. 

** Mr, Owen was there—it has been arcer- 
tained—at about a quarter past ton last 
night, or from that to helf-past,” rather 
sternly interposed Geoffry Clanwaring. *' He 
has not bern seen sivce, Do you know any- 
thing of bim Black?" * 

7 {: I don't, sir,” replied Black, speaking 
with tolerable civility to bis Iandiord's son. 
* Longafore that time I wasabed. Fact was, 
1 got a drop too macb inside me yesterday 
afternoon —and my head's fit to aplit, through 
it, to-day,” be added, as if in apology for 
his alokly face. ‘I foil asleep in the parlor 
and pever woke nor stirred till bed-time. 
Jue disturbed me, shuttirg-to the shutters, 
aod | went straight up to bed.” 

** What time was thet ’” 

‘What time!’ repeated Black. ‘ Joe 
koows more sure nor I do,” he added, 
* "Tewasn't ten.” 

It wauted ten minutes o' ten,” inter- 
pored Joe, who was eplashing away at the 
horse trough clove by, cleaning it out 
We don't often shut up till ten have 
struck; but there warn't no customers i’ the 
houve nor likely to come, and | thought t'd 
clove, Tae mister swore at me, saying it 
waro't timo; be was cress at being’ woke 
up 

* Aad pen swore at him again, I sappore," 
remarked Squire Arde 

‘No I didn’t,” rephed the heater, in bis 
etold way. ‘ Whea a man's in his cups, 
he's best let alone. He dida't give no op 
portunity fort, neither: be stamped right 
off tu bed.” 

* What strikes me's this, Black,” said the 
Kquire- woo appeated to have quite for- 

ottea the notion of any suspicion agsinst 
tiack, ‘“‘ Tuere’s a sight of ill-doing 
tramps about; alwayeisalter a bard winter; 
if amy of ‘em bad a:ept into the cow-rhed, 
aod Oacn found ‘em there, be and they 
mighs brve a row together.” 

“Tve never knowed so mauy o' them 
tramps about as pow,” returned Black, 
hastily and eagerly. ‘‘ Two bai uns was at 
the coor vn Bunday morning, frightening 
my mistis, and begging for bread, They'u 
got just the look o° cat-throate.” 

** Ay,” nodded the Squire. ‘' Who knows 
bat them same two laid up somewhere abou’ 
here till night, and set on Robert Owen? 
You might have beard the noise over here.” 

‘1 warn't likely to bear nothing,” an- 
ewered Back. ‘i fell asicep the minute 
after I got into bed: and when I'm in that 
stupid evate my rleep's heavier aor a top.” 

At thie juncture, Mr. Pilar appeared at 
the side-door, haviag come down stairs from 
paylag « viut to the sick woman. They re- 
mained a few minutes longer talking, Black 
steadily persiviiog io bie deoial of having 
heard or seen anything of Mr. Owen; and 
then they ali turoed to depart, including the 
dector 

Toere's an old and goo! sayicg—Let well 
alone. Black dii not allow it to govern hia 
just then. Like many another svalous self- 
defender, he thought the more words he 
used, the bettor his cause might be served. 

“Ive pot bad @ answer to my question, 
gentiefo'k,” be began, arresting them as 
they were going out. ‘What I'd like to 
kuow ws. if there's avy cause for my being 
sngicd out te be badgered about Uwen— 
wirat's broome of him, or what's not’ 

Upon that, George Arde, who bad been 
silent hitherto, contenting himself with 
looking aad lietentng, turned tw face the 
man, acd told him of the bilter ill feeling 
be was hunown t>) have cherished towards 
Mr. Owen. He spoke wth opea and rather 
etingiog pisinaes, of the eupe ried private 
wajsof the Trailiag ludiau; mot partica- 
lariaing their nature (petbape be could not) 
but alluding to them in @ general manner, 
as‘ ill doings” 

It put up Black's tempor. He was ander 
no obligation to Mr, George Arde, of to his 
relative, the Squire, at bis side; and he re- 
terted warmly, 

Well, end ne had bad cause to feel bitter 
ageia Owen: though be bad never molested 
him —per thought o' doing it—wor never bad 
doce it. He hed got bls own proper feelings, 


Owen wateod bim continaly?—warn't he a epy 
upos him }~-didn't be tala about him at Hurst 
Leet? Ne! enys the gecticmen afore bim. 
Ne? One on ‘em, at icast, knew better nor 
that. Look at them hes shout the hearse 


it about that it come to take « 
ont OS sont Dr. Prias my oy Ae ~ ae 
eo ——s 
Mc. Peiar lifted bis arresting hans to com- 
mand silence. * Don't be v0 fast, Black. Who 
told Me. oy The —s 
ay, you ” retor Black —whi'e 
© stopped * 


| 1 impressed thie 
tongue on pam ay 9) LE yh ~ 


that | never told you that the person was Mr. 
nove of the lamates of the ino bed gone | Owen.” 


* I kwew Aat without you telling me, Dr. 
Prier. Tiere warn't no need to mention 
name.” 

* Bat it was pot Mr. Owen.” 

“Not Mr. Owen! It's all very well for 
you to try to make me believe that sow, 
sir,” added Biack with a sneer. 


Owen, he person who saw you was 
Jousthan Drew—lying disabled now, poor 
man. In riding past be saw the beame at. 
the open deor here, and drew up Dobbia by | 
the stile to watch what came of it.” 

1 cao speak to ite being Drew,” inter- | 
rupted Squire Arde, “ for gave me the 
history of it the next day from bis bed. 
Aboat the hearse be talked, and all what he 
bad seen brought out o' the side door bere, | 
and shut into it. Don't give your betters 
the He to their faces, Raody Black.” | 

Randy Black did not speak. He leoked | 
from toe carious old man to the doctor, 
silently asking whether this were really trae. | 
Bo at least De. Priar interpreted it. 

“You peed not doubt, Biack,” sail the 
surgeon, ‘It wae in gelloping away from 
the sight, down Dene Hollow, that Drew's | 
horse threw him—and I wondered oftcn at 
the time that your own common renre did 
not show you it could have been no one but 
Drew ; knowing, as you did, that be must | 
have just rode past bere. The firrt thiog 
Drew did when | got him home that night 
was to tell mo what be had seen. He con- 
cluded that it wad jour wife that was pul. 
inte the hearse; so did I. And that's what 
brought me up on the fol'owing morning.” 

Black's lips parted to spesk, and then 
closed egain, in some way or other the 
narrative wasevilently making some great 
impression om bim, 

* Drew was mistaken,” he burst forth at 
length. ‘' He never saw it; be coulda’t ba’ 
seou what was ne'er there tonce. The hearse 
ouly stopped to bait; ‘twas never opened,” 
It te of no consequence nuw, ene way or 
the otber; the thing's past and done with,” 
coolly rejoimed Mr. Piiar. ‘‘Unly don't 
cuntinue to fancy it was Mr. Owen: he saw 
no more of the matter than I did. As it 
happens, 1 am ina position to testify that 
Mr. Owen never went out of his boure that 
night. 1 was up there you remember; and 
we were all in distress about the little child, 
Mr. George Arde, bere, can bear out what I 
say.” Aad George Arve nodded in coufirma- 
tion. 

** Ay, ay,” wound up the Squire, ‘ Don't 

ou be fond v' takiung up wrong notions, 
Biack, and then sticking to ‘em i’ the teeth 
o —. ” 

‘hey turned without farther speech to 
quit the yard. Diack drewWa long bresth as 
he looked after them. ‘ You can finish the 
harness, Joe,” he eail to the hustler: and 
went indoors. 

As they crossed the lane and the opposite 
stile, Mr. P’riar spoke of what had come 
under his own cognizance the previous even 

ing. It war part cight o'clock, he said, when 
the bustier, Joe, came tofetch him; they both 
went back together to the Trailog Indian, 
reaching it about nine. Black was fast 
asleep at the corner of the nettle: and Joe | 
remarked that bis master was “sleeping off 
rome diiak.” About a quarter before ten 
Mr. Priar went down stairs for something 
be wanted; Biack was then still asleep in 
the same place and position, and Joe was 
sitting by the kitchen fire, Afier that, Mr. 
Piiar did not sec Black again, It was quite 
possible that the man might have gone up 
to bd before ten, as he aveerted; Mr. Priar 
could not say one way or the etuer, for be 
was shat up with Mra. Black ia the sick 
woman's chamber. He did not think the 
bo tler went out again: they bad occasion to 
call two or three times for bot water acd 
other things, and the man was always at 
hand to bring them up. When Mr, Piiar 
came down to leave, av bour after midnight, 
the bostler was waiting up in the kitchen to 
let bim out. Mr. Priar took balf » glass of 
hot brandy aad water before going out, 
which Joe mixed. He stood by the kitchen 
fire and talked to Joe while be drank it: 
and he remembered that the man inciden- 
tally mentioned that his master had goue to 
bed before ten. 

All this teuded ts corroborate Black's owa 
statcment: it certaialy did appear that he 
eould not have barmed, or beiped to harm, 
Robert Owen, In parsing the shed, they 
tarned into it; for curiosity’s sake, more 
than in expectation of making avy discovery. 
Lightfoot, recovering fast, was there, and 
turned her bead to weloome them: but there 
was no sigo that any struggle bad taken 
place init. Im faot the undisturbed letter 
spoke to the contrary. 

** Whatever happened, must bave heppen- 
o6 after he bad paid bis visit bere, there's 
no coubt of it,” remarked Geoffcy Clanwar- 
ing, ae they went out, ‘* Parkes saw bim 
make straight for the shed: had he been 
mlosted before reaching it, the man could 
not well fail to have beard the cries, The 
dvor was found fastened too, just as Mr. 
Uwen would leave ii. Now toen—let us 
vee, He would naturally go straight back 
home again, knowing Mre, O wea was waiting 
up. That would be aciow bere”—stretch- 
icg oot bie hand to the two-acre meadow, 
woich lay green and emooth before them as 
they walked—‘' round the narrow strip of 
path, and so acro.s the fiel's home. It's a 
pity the sueep arc on she other side the 
farm this year,” be added: ‘‘had they been 
here the shepherd might have bees about.” 

Crossing the etite over to the nerrow path- 
way, they traversed it slowly, It was very 
narrow: vot possible for two to walk on it 
abreast; the fence, alow one, lay on their 
rigot as they walked; theic left ehoulcers 
brushed the trees, In length it might heave 
been twenty yards; not mere, Inthe middle 
of it Squire Arde stopped an! looked over 
at tae pond iv the lane underneath. 

“Ab.” eaid be, “if Owen had been a 
geing throagh the lane i'stead vo’ up bere, | 
ebould say Be hed mistook hie way amid 
them rushes, and walked into the pond.” 

* Bat don't you think, sir, even bad such 
a thing happened, that be would have been 
able to get out of it again *" epoke Mr. Clan- 


x 
* Like enough: some might and others 
mighta’s,” anewered the old mao. *‘* What's 


He bad his back against the fence now, 
lancing at the brushwood that grew amidst 
fhe troe-trunks immediately in front of 
where be stood. It appeared to be a little 
tora. 


“Ove might a'most fancy that somebody 
base made a throagh it just bere, Whas 


sucing to where the 
Some esluel, pecbape,” 
anewered. 








“1 tell you truth, Black: it was not Mr, | to him, I was watebing bim 


j drioki 


a 
“J suppore we must give up all suspicion 


they went on over the field. ac- 
count be ven esome fois encugh. Likely 
to be true. 

“ Ay: 1 don’t doubt bim ia thie, for my 


rt,” aeqalerced the Squire. 
me Neither do hy ald Ur, Priar. 

“I don't altogether ¢ 
Arde, ** 





vations, as . There was one 
thing 1 did like—bis enlarging on the 
state be was in yesterday. It is net con- 
sidered a great crime to get drunk in these 
; Devertbelers, mort men would 
rather the fact thaa gratuitously pro- 
claim it, I wondered whether he aoy 
motive for wishing us fully to believe that 
be was drunk, Another thing: he never 
while be spoke, looked one of us in the face 


| throughout the whole interview." 


Squire Arde, deep in his own thoughts, 
had not been listening. ‘' Who didn't?” he 
“78 aske '; waking vo 

- sir!’ returaed * Arde, slightly 
surprised. * I was apeaking of Randy Black. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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By Tux avTuor of “ Joyce Dormer's Story.” 





CHAPTER VI. 
IN PARADISE, 


How it came to pass, Jobu Carteret could 
scarcely tell, Yet it might have been ex- 
pected—it was but natural, as he, upon eober 
consideration, afterwards admitted, 

But be was not ia a mood to consider 
soberly pow. It was almust the last of the 
May daye that bad been slipping away so 
pleasantly, that had come in white-crowned, 
and were stealing into Juse with coronals 
of rovebuds, green and cri mson-etreaked, 

The blue sweep of hyacinths had faded 
away. Thesan bad gathered all their bright- 
nees unto himself, and perhaps flang is over 
the skies, which were deepening into denser 
azure, The trees were in fuller leaf, and 
lacked little of their midsummer glory. The 
wild dowa cooed amoog their branches, and 
the swallow was no stranger now. 

Was it wonderful that the heart should 
beat at the sight aod sounds of Summer? 
Was it wonderful that, in the midet of the 
geiden, the maa should find that something 
was wantiog—that Paradise was pot com- 
plete without an Eve? 

And underneatu the pines, the leaping 
waters clattered a silvery, sparkling eym- 
phooy to the lovers’ voices. 

So soon! How had it come to prs that 
the wayward, uacurbed gir!, so scantily edu- 
cated, had won the heart of the calm, well- 
discipline}, accomplished scholar? Whocan 
uncers\and these thiags!’ Do they not shape 
themselves through som» mysterious psy cho- 
logical law, that binds together on earth 
what shall be bound hereafter iu heaven ?— 
not all marriages, but all soal-unions, of 
which Klopstock's fiiend declares that there 
are not many formed on earth that shall be 
contioued ia the after-world, 

Was Diana the Eve that should tread with 
bim another Paraii-e? How could he tell 
yet—for the end was not nigh? Nay, it bad 
not even entered into bis thoughts, All was 
eo froeh avd wonderful at present, that there 
was no need for epeculation. The present 
was but a dream—a vision of beauty. 

Diana had found the answer to her ques- 
tion, though she knew it not. She bad 
found that her soul bad struggled into birth 
that the hidden eense of immortality bad 
sprung to light, and that a new world had 
opened out saddevly before her. 

Aud bow? 

Through one form of the subtie influence 
that moves the universe; that through all 
patare breathes aloud to man; that is the 
voice calling from the mighty depths of 
Divinity, bringing the souls that bearken 
nearer to itself; that is, in its various phases, 
the one upbeaver for good—the greatest 
revuelutionary power—the most despotic, be- 
ciuse the most perfect law-giver ;—the one 
force that, from life to death, is the only 
mover for good of the hamaa heart ;—the 
fulfilling of the law that brioge men vearer 
to God, for it i# the manifestation of God 
Himeelf. 

Yea, to the Infinite Love alone can man 
aspire, through knowledge of the finite. For 
love, fa the abstract, eanobles and refices: 
whether it be the love of man to man, of 
perent to child, of brother to brother, or 
that mystic eoul-love ordained in Eden bo- 
tween man and women—sines nove can love 
atight without a purifying of the earthly 
nature. 

And so Diavoa was learning. Sbe had 
awakened through love, to perceive—though 
as yet but dimly—the higher life. 

But she was only at the beginning. She 
had opened ber eyce io the midst of the 
gardeu planted eastward, nigh to tbe rising 
of the eun; a: dthe par eee wn was falling 
“ around her, aod she was dazzled by its 
glory. 

Ab! was not the presect paradise—and 
paradiee the golden futare ? 

Saddeniy, Joun Cactaret awoke with a 
start. What bad be done? Hai he done 
wisely ? Had be not been too basty—even 
imprudent? And yet be did not repent. 

‘Tam very poor, Diana. I bave my own 
way to make in the world.” 

“Ab! never miad. You will soon be a 
clergyman now, aad then you can hive a 
rectory and a charch, like Broadmead.”” 

Jobu Cartaret sbook his bead. 

‘It will be loog enough before I get a 
living, Di. lehali have to be a curate first, 
on cigkty or a buadred pounds a year.” 

** As is wery easy to be poor,” said Diana, 
naively. ‘'1 should not miod it ia the least. 
i don t really care for amy of these thinge,”’ 
aud sbe pulled off her bracelets and tugged 
at ber amber beads. “I only think teey 
losk prety. Do you care about them? 
and she looked anxiously at him. 

He laugued. 

**} dou't snink the bracelets had anything 
to do with it,” be anewered. 

And yet Di would scarcely have been the 
same Di without them. They were charac- 
teristic, and eo bad dowe their daty. 

“Lt have never of riches or po- 
verty, er things of thas sort,” said Diana; 
aa —_, geuticpeople are never really poor 


people. 
A balt-re shot actors John 
reprvachful feeling acroes 


Had be not been to blame? She was so 
eo ignorant of the world; and he 


i 





bed down at the upraised eyes that were 
fall of faith io bim, depenited hangrily 
on tim for vesunght Gnd tnowledge. 


| Ne, he did not hb the world 


id repest, thoug 
of Bleck,” remarked Geoffry Conncgns- as | lay apread out only asa dlank before him. 


Was there not room enough in it for bim to 
find a piace te stand in? Was there not 
work enough to be —for him, and 
every true man who has a steady purpose in 


The world is not half fall yet; the world 
not over-crowded; the world is not drain- 
of ite resources, The fault is in the men, 


strength. It was 
fresh, invigorating playing 
upon his brow. The noontide had not come ; 
there had been no time for scorching and 
withering. . 

iana also fell to muting ; and ber musing 
brought forth the decision to begin to play 
at poverty, that so the ahe 
might become acclim , in anticipation, 
to the substance. And to this end she re- 
quested permission te move into the two 
rooms ia the north wieg. 

She wanted no repairs done—simply for 
them to be cleaned out, aad ber own espe- 
eal property moved up to them. Not aoy 
of the luxuries of her present room would 
she have touched; aod it was luxuriously 
furnished, for Diana had a gorgeous Eastern 
taste, and rejoiced in comfort and glowing 
c lors; and Jasper, who had looked upou 
ber mach in the light of a pet tigress, and 
had been amused with her willfuloess and 
extravagant fancies, had iadulged ber whims 
to the utmost. He had alternately fretted 
and spoiled ber; but bad been too unstable 
and passionate bimself ever to gain any great 
depth of ber affection 

rs, Beaton had done very much the 
same, partly to humor her son, whom she 
idohsed; and therefore, when Diana pre- 
ferred ber request for the two attics, she 
bad beea very much surprised, aud endea- 
vored to persuade ber to give up her scheme. 

But Diana persevered, and, as usaal, gaio- 
ed berpoint. Moreover, she was even gra‘e- 
fal also, 

‘I don’t deserve all the kindness you 
have shown mo,” she said, ‘I have never 
thought enough about it, I am afraid,” 

At which unprecedented speech, Mra. 
Seaton was more astonished than ever. Bat 
the climax came ia the announcement of 
Diana's engagement; then Mrs, Seaton's 
amazemect was indescribable. 

** How came you to think of such thiogs? 
Who put suc’ an idea into your bead ?” she 
exclaimed, as soon as she could epeak. 

* No ove,” replied Diana, naively. ‘‘It 
came to me.” 

Aad Diana began to play at poverty in her 
ecantily furnished rooms, and found it very 
easy work. People did not want half the 
things they thought they requ'red. She was 
just as well off without ouctains, and soft 
carpete, and gilded furniture; and what 
could be more beaatiful than the yellow eun- 
shine, aed the flowers, and the thoughts 
that were ia her heart? 

She bad told Mrs. Seaton that ths rooms 
seemed nearer to heaven; and truly, since 
she had established berseif there, she had 
been living in paradise. 

Toe storms had been fewer of late, for 
Diana bad taken less notice of the manifold 
small vexations of life that had heretofore 
called forth ber indignation. In fact, sbe 
had scarcely perceived them; for it is woa- 
derful bow blind bappiness makes one to 
annoyances tbat would at other times sorely 
try tue temper! Ab! it is very easy to bo 
pleasant and amiable when one is very 
happy. All the world bas felt it; and bas 
been, at some time or other, tempted to 
subvert the copy written in childisa days, 
in all the glory of fine up and firm down- 
stroker, and small-text hand: ‘* To be good 
is to be happy.” Yet that, doubtless, is 
true; nevertociess, one has found, even as 
a child, how naughty one was apt to be 
when everytbiog was going wrong. And 
yet—for there are constant paradoxes ta be 
found in life—the sou! is often purer, calmer, 
and more contented ia trial-time than in 
prosperity. But that does not enter into 
the question here. 

** jn it mot a paradise ?” said Diana to Jas- 
per Seaton, as he sat a upona ber, as 
she titted about the flowers, on her uu- 
protected balcony. 

“* There must bea railing put ap,” hesaid, 
as she approached so near the edge that 
even he gave a slight shu iver. 

“abl yes— in tne bigh winds my flower 
pots might be swept off,” returned Diana. 

‘7 was not thinking of them, but of you,” 
he answered. 

She laughed merrily. 

** Ob, I nave no fear! I almost feel like a 
wioged being up here; andevenif | chanced 
to overbalance, | believe that I should spread 
out my arms, aod descend gently uyon the 
soft tart below, I have sometimes thought 
of it.” 

‘Have you finished with your flowers?” 
asked Jasper, a little impatiently. 

“Almost. Why?" 

“1 want to speak to you—to say some- 
thing seriously.” 

Diana sat down. She pusbed back her 
bair, acd looked earnestly at him. 

** What is it?” she asked. 

* What makes you so happy, Diana?” 

The color flusbed into her face, mountia 
higher aud bigher, and ber lip began to cur 
angrily. 
me Ie that all you bave to say ?” 

** Ne.” 


Then came a little pause, during which 
Disna’s foot tapped restiess'y on the flvor. 

* You are very young, Di.” 

**Eigbteen next August,” she returned, 
drawicg bereelf up, ana endeavoriog to look 
dig vitied, 

** Too young to know your own mind, Di.” 

** What du you mean ?” she asked, sta:ting 
ap with flisbing eyer. 

“Lam your guardian, Di; and I consider 
this engagement a very fooli-h affair. You 
it up, like a sensible gir!.” 


tempted to doubt bis sanity. 

a You are talking nonsense,” she said, 
with — white lips, and a strong effort to 
control ber a 

** Sense, Di.” 

“1 beg to differ,” she replied. “I mast 
jedge foc myself in this matcer.” 
er quietness surprised Jasper. Cer- 
taialy, as bis mother had said, a change had 
come oves ber. 
“You Wetter think it over,” he an- 
guardian, and shall 





mast give 
Diana looked at bim as though she were | Aer 





began to pece and down her 
Was it true? Would be really be able te 
intlaence Jobn Carteret? Could he really 


prevent the marriage? He could’ not—he 
thould not. Sbe should be of 
time, and then— 

Bat, somebow, a dark cloud seemed 
gether :ound her, and the pent-up storm 
toued relief ina fit of crying. It was half 
passion, and somehow sbe kaew it—but it 
did ber good. She was vexed and worried. 
She felt berself tied and bound, and that 
ebe bad no pewer to struggle free—for she 
did not know what power a 
possess. 

At las: she left off sobbing. She closed 
her eyes, and tried to reason with hemelf, 
aad to be calm. 

Yee, sbe was quite sure John Carteret 
would not listen to Jasper. Why had she 
was ‘on sleed cares beay, ehdleitegdey 

> "08 red away 2 

emile .iayed upon her fave. bhe wondered 
bow sue could have been so foolish as to go 
iato a passion, And she began to feel sorry 
that she bad spoken #o sharply to Jasper; 
for, in spite of his shortcomiags, he 
me very kind .< —*, as she sat 

us eyeli 
closer, until sleep came down 
them iate rest; and through 
dreamed of Eien, and when shs awoke 
was otill in Paradise. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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Home is the hope of nations; 

Home is the highest of stations, 
The same, be it cottage or hall; 

A man on bis own bome-hearth 
Ranks well with the best of earth— 
Aad I would that so stood all. 





ANIMAL POISONS AND TITEIR ANTIDOTES, 
—A Eropean etadent of the habits and pe- 
culiarities of poisonous snakes bas discevered 
that ‘all poisons have their specific anti- 
dotes in tho gall of the animal or reptile in 
which these poisons exist.” The bite of any 
poisonous snake can, we are assured, be 
cared by administering a few drops of a 
preparation of the gall of the cobra. The 
gallof the most deadly kind of suakes may 
be used in cases of bites of those lew viru- 
lent. Toe gall is to be mixed with pare 
spirits of wise, or the best high wines. 





tw A youeg man with a mourtache can- 
not obtain a positioa as school-teacher in 
Ionia cousty. The large girls are too sus- 
ceptible. 
ea” A couple at Danbary, Ct, having 
carefally considered the question for twenty- 
five years, have recontly decided to get mar- 
ried. 
ta” A gentleman io Yorkshire, who died 
some years “ left the whole of hie property 
to euch of bis de:cendants only as should 
reach the height of six feet four inches, 
€@™ The following coincidences in two 
languages etrike us as being somewhat ca- 
tious, though possibly they ‘have struck 
stadents of Gorman literature before:— 
** Bage”" is the German for a saga, or tradi- 
tionel myth; ‘‘ sage” is the German for saw, 
a carpenter's tool; and ‘‘saw,” in English, 
bas two mesnings—a tool, and an adage, or 
traditional saying. 
(ay “‘ Mother!” exclaimed an affected 
young lady, jast home from boarding-school ; 
* mother, here is a grammatical error in the 
Bible!” “ —— a nag Bd = 
lady, adjasting her speotacies; ** t 
it The om, for ite the pesky thing that’s 
been eatin’ up the book marke !” 
cw Acs story used to be told of the 
late David Robert’. An art critic who was 
bis personal friend publisbed a sharp attack 
upon certain pictares of hie just exhibited. 
‘My dear Roberts,” wrote the critic in a 
ptivate letter, “‘you may have seen my re- 
marke on your pictares, I hope they will 
make no difference in our friendship. Youre, 
etc., ——.” “My dear ——,” wrote the 

ter in reply, ‘the next time I meet you 
shall pull your nose. I b it will make 
no difference ia our friendsbip. 

“* Yours, ete., D. Roserta.” 

ta The New Ocleans Picayune, of a re- 
cent date, says that Mrs. Shaw appeared 
before the Recorder to prosecute ber hus- 
band for imeult and abuse. ‘‘What have 
you to complain of?’ ingoired the m 
trate. ‘‘ My husband neglects me, sir. * 
leaves me at home, and when I complain of 
it, insults and abuses me.” ‘Can you give 
me an instance of it?" “Yes. He went to 
the cock-fight on Sunday, and woulda’t let 
me go with him, and eaid if they fought bens 
he would send for me.” : 
(a The following is from the will of « 
mariner of Bristo!, Eogland, proved 1795: — 
“My execators to pay, out of the first 
moncys collected, to my beloved wife, it 
living, one shilling, which I give as a token 
of my love, that she may buy hasa-nuts, a8 
I know ebe ie better pleased with cracking 
them than she is with mending the holes in 


A friend of Mr. Emerson met bia in 
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THE MAKE UP 


ora 


Modern Fashionable Beauty. 





she toa great even party. She 
looks into t gv bet re a yellow, 
brow-wrinkled, dull eyed face; a mouth full 


ecreggy 

where beauty is. The « ths thing but goder 

le; and the pdr 1 paves is 

hon | expensive; and she wishes she were | sscre 
y 


the pretty, gay woman sbe is taken 
for in the glare of the chandelier. But, as 
wishes a nothing, she rings the brli, 
orders ber corrisge, and drives to the Turk- 
ish bathe. Here ene is boiled for balf an 
bour in steam, and when done she is dcuch- 
ed with cold water until ber shia assumes 
something like the glow and color of health. 
In an hour—after dresting, and then driuk- 
ing 8 a of eoffee ard smoking a cigsrette, 
as she lay at fall length upon a tempting 
sofa—she reeumes her eestia the carriage 
and then drives to No. — Broadway, where 
that bandsome chiropodist's estore is, who 
enamels us to beautifully, end in a few miu- 
utes abe is in the presence of that nice youn 
man, whom she hails of course as an ol 
and intimate friend, who knows her exte- 
riers, even the mot sacred of them, like 
abook, She bas come this time, as she in- 
forms bim, to be Cove thoroughly. It is 
euch a nuisance, the says, to go through 
that weary eae apey e bee week; 
and sosbe made up her mind to have 


ber face ard bust dune for six months. Then | aad ask 


there is a good deal of choffering abvut the 
price. Our bandeome clhiropodiet tasists 
upon bis fall fee of $300. If the lady had 
been pretty, why he would have thrown off 
something for the pleasure it would give 
bim to make her still prettier; but as this 
fey | lady is anything but good-looking, 

e will not abate a aime of the charge. So 
my lady agrees, and retires into an elegant 
parlor, where there are lorg, large mirrors 
set into the walle, with an easy-obair oppo- 
site the largest of them, and in a position 
where the light is fullest. As there is no 
need of any display of modesty in this pure- 
ly businers affair, she unrobes herself to the 
waist, regardless of the geutieman artist's 
presence, and gets him to belp her, firat of 
all, to weed ovt of her prodactive shia the 
stubble of heir which has shot up since the 


last weeding time, which done, the super- 


fluous bairs are plucked out by the roots; 
and then sbe clips the soft hair around the 
temples and forebead, to give the latter an 
arched appearance, and net being quite 
eaticfied with ber handiwork, she gets her 
gentleman, whore hands drop with pe: fumer, 
to shave over the parts where she bes been 
with ber ecissors. 

All being now ready, tlhe serious business 
The artist applies a very powerful 
es glass to all the besuties of ber 
face, neck, arms, shoulders, and alack! 
alack ! her buet also, down to ber waist! If 
he finde any heir there or gossamer fus, be 
exorctses it with washer, soepe, linimente or 
tweezers, Strange to say, the artist's band 
very rarely trembles over his work—he is 
not sfilicted by any sbortners of breath, pal- 
pitation of the teart or sbiverisg of the 
nerves; and it seems to us that he must be 
a particularly ensmelled man bhimeelf, wiih 
a cuticle as thick as rbinocero.’ bide, or that 
he is a wax man and bas po flesh and blood 
in bis composition. All being now ready, he 
begine to overlay the ekin that nature gave 
to her with a skin of his own composiog. 
He epplies the cpamel to ber yellow face 
and then to her bust. The ename! conririns 
chiefly of white lead or arrenic, made into n 
eemi-liquid paste. It requices a good ceal 
of ekill to lay it on eo that it shall be +mooth 
and not wiiukled; and two or three bours, 
and sometimes much more are consumed in 
making a good job of it. In this instance 
the lady was very exacting, for she bad to 
to pay $30. for the artiet’s work, and it was 
a lovg time before sbe was completely tatis- 
fied. But presently she rose from her 
makiog-place in all the glory of her re- 
generated body, and looking into the glass, 
she bebeld a vision of such surpassing luve- 
liness, compared with the old body under- 
neath the arsenic cuticle, that she fell upon 
the artist's neck and kissed bim in the ¢x- 
uberance of her gratitude. There yet re- 
maiced, however, the finishing touches and 
adjancts of head-gear and cheek-zear! So 
down she sat axain, and he, with his pig- 
ment of India ink and pencil of came! hair, 
painted her eyebrows divinely, Then ber 
cheeks were inlaid with “ plampers,’ which 
she brought with her, and which cort her 
$25. There are made into padr, and co 
posed of a bard sabstarce, which combia 
various chemical materials. After the chee 


were thus made to look like a girl's cteekg.g 





But the lady before us bas ugly arms also— 
aod these arms are made plump aad round 
by of wool aad cotton, which is the 
work, however, eof the dressmaker. She 
Seas, Ceeerenes, peettnt of ctesl, 
about the waist and our be. 
fore bie work was concluded, bad to 
deal with the indy's extremitics and give her 
@ paic of falee calves. The make-up was 
coutineed by a piece of artistry which oo- 
— au hour to Guieh. This con- 
| fn the hards white and the 
| welme blue, and powdering them. The 
—S- 2 trimmed yor: and 
then came adorr mente the oh/gnos 
gad the long curls. 








5 
F 
: 
2 
Z 
? 


afraid - 

wa critic, writing upon the 
Bames subjects choven for some of the 
would - sentimental sengs, rug- 


over my Trousers for Little 


Booty,” as a good name for a song and 


t@™ Tell not your secrets to your servant, 
for be will then be your master, 

ll * Do write and fear not,” is what the 
girls say to their correspondents. 

¢{@ ANTIVOTE Fon Powonous Stinoa, 
—A correspondent of the Hartford Courant 
writes: ‘The venerated Rev. Charles A. 


ta The littie ob . 
nee Princess Maria Bonaparte, is to be 
simply called Roma Isabella Alexandria 
Italia Maria Letizia Alioe—no middle same 
or initial, 

€@™ A recent breach of promise suit led to 
the production of seven hundred and sixty- 
three love-letters by the lady, 

ta” He took her fancy when he came; he 
took her hand, be took a kits; he no 
notice of the shame that glowed her happy 
cheek at thie, He took to coming afternoons ; 
he took an oath he'd no’er deceive, he tovk 
her father's cilver spoons, and after that he 
took his leave. 

«3 An illinois paper calls itself the 
Artery. in hope of pusbing ite circulation. 

ta “ Boye will be boys” is nonsense. 
ra thes wens live oor wag b. 

“ 4 catast oe,” as 
the man sald whea bis wife knocked him 
down with a broom. 

tH” A teacher of voosl music asked an 
old lady if ber ,brandsoa bad an ear for 
music, ‘ Wa'al,” ssid the old woman, “I 
really don't know; won't you take the candle 
and eee?" 

(@™ Mutual friends—Kerosene and coro- 
ners, 

ta” A husband and wife in Hollir, N.H., 
after « separation of thirty years, are now 


li together again. 

Ie sae to say of an artist just 
verging on am tremens, that he is put- 
| ha finishing touches to as colossal 

t 

7. Gotham is seothed by the pleasant 
chirp of the morqaito. 

wr The ‘ National Game” becomes fa- 
miliar to the youth of America at an early 

There is always a baw! in the nursery 
when the nurse brings the pitcher aod 
baa(e)in. 

Giief kuits two hearts in closer 
bonds than bappintss ever can; and com- 
moo +offering io afar stronger link than com- 
mon joy. 

ta A man io Asblend, Pa., (says Rowel's 
Reporter) recently ordered a “fine gold 
watch” from one of the swindling agencies 
in New York. Paying ten dolla:s express 
charges, he received, well boxed, a beautiful 
** glass marble” block, with a note attached, 
reading thus: 

“Dear Sin—The myetery in regard to 
this is to find the key-ho'e by which to wind 
it up. Numerous persons have been search- 
fog for it during the past year aed have 
failed in finding it, but we hope that you 
will be suc al, 

** Reepeotfaily, WiLtiams, & Co. 

“P. 8.—All fools will learn by expe- 
rience,” 

€@™ An object of interest ~Your deporit 
in a savings bank. 

ta” Diet for taining bvase-bail players— 
Batter pudding. 
em” The etyle of observing frequent an- 

Franti uc"e Od we.as a. wud uf * vitt 
to speak harebly to his old retainer; bat 
blamed him mildly for having left the la 





they were caramined with a vegetable liquiteys | and then rode on as fast as powible to a 
rouge, laid on with a barc's foot, The floalyrig| ber, leavicg a party bebind to briog as 


of the make-up, so far as the nakedness 
corcerned, is the adjustment of the teet 
which, when properly set, give the mouth 


gi- | had been stati 


the dead and wounded of bis retinue. 
ace woere his follow 


He came to the 
, bat Blanche of Nava 





lustre as of opals, ac«l whicna pair of cherryig¢| was mot there. He rode 02 to s spot wh, 


tipe red lips would increase vastly by thy 
contrast they would present totheeye. My 
lady now dresses herself, aud with a chuckle 
of deep satisfaction, as the thinks of the 
conquests she will make ia the evening in 
the glare of the lamps and wax candles and 
gar. But ber make-up is not yet half com- 
plete. She has a bust as white as alabaster, 
with shoulders and arms to match, aud war- 
ranted to “stand” firm for six moaths—if 
she does not die before of checked perspira- 
tion and an unclean skin—for all that time 
she must be de barred from washing herself, 
and from the bath, which last, to must wo- 
men, md bape py a pleasure. What, bow- 
ever, is good of a white bust if there be 
no lilies and roscbuds grown upon its flat 
exterior? She is well aware of thir, and 
tele the artist what she wants, who imme- 
diately Gxes ber up with a psir of * patent 
heaverr,” which are rubber bags, of a beau- 
tiful lewen shepe, blown out with wind as 
an sir cusbion i-, and im this state they are 
secured cpon the natural plaze of the sacred 
locality—and the womau is complete so far. 
These shams cost from five to ten and fifteen 
dollars each, acd are a Bowery manufacture, 
where there very curious things are made. 


-/ them wands crowed. and tben wy 
bad a eubstitute pat in his place. After a 
time another draft was made, aod the same 
man was cailed agsio, but be said: ‘lam 
free. I sent a substitate iato the army and 
he was killed, sco I am as adead map.” 
The ease was carried to the courts of Frauce, 
and it was there decided that the man was 


free. 

(a A Wieconsia postmaster bas written 
to Washington for ‘‘som eternal reveou 
stamps,” esying he has ‘‘sevre!l cols for 
them." 

Ce” Muwerontune.—To wipe all tears 
from off all faces is a task too bard for mor- 
tals; but to slieviate misfortunes is often 
within the most limited power. Yet the op- 

rtunities which every day sflords of re- 

ieviog the most wretched of haman beings 
are overlooked and neglected with equal dic- 
regard of policy acd goodness. 

6” Chinawen iu Sacramento are selling 
their long queues for three dollars apiece. 
Sacred as is this appendage, money is valued 
more by them. The tails are to be made into 
chignous, or something of the kind, in which 
form they will be better appreciated by 
American:. 





Convulsions iv Children. 

The vital statistics for Sootlaad ie 1868. 
jest published, show that ous of 115.514 
Gbildren born during the year, only 319 fell 
Vietims to convulsions, In England, on the 
Other hand, 23,196 out of 796,858 infants 
under one year died of convulsions, 
fearful a contra>t as this — be traced to 
custome among people 
attributed to the fact that the English are 
im the habit of staffing their infants with 

food from birth, while in 
land, as a rule, nothing is given bat 
Mother's milk until the teeth are out, The 
solution is founded in good sense, and the 
moral is very manifest. 


A Cuiwess Tueonr or Suppan Deatu. 


i 





nius (am 
vile bad 
come down from the wire and killed tae uc- 
fortanate man; whereupon be and his com- 
patriots proceeded to destroy the 
apparatus. 


Letsunn,—It is the man of voluntary or 
—— leisure who mopes, and pives, and 
thinks nimeeif into the mad-houre or the 
grave. Motion is all nature's law. Action is 
man's salvation, physical and mental; and 
yet nine out of ten are wistfally locking for- 
werd to the coveted hour when they shall 
have leisure to co nothing—the very siren 
that hes lured to death many a “ succes:- 
ful” man. He only is truly wise whe lays 
himeec!f out to work till life’s latest hour, aad 
that is the man who will live the longest, 
and will live to must purpose. 





Good little boys—Corks. 
Several of 


have been ted being produced 
ve 
wearing ear-t BBs yA. 


F thi grievously : 
af without brains, @ wit withees jody 
ment, « heart without honesty, and a purse 


moner. 
A Grand Lodge, Mich., editor writes 
& four-line puff for « pair of cotton socks. 
* Letter-zo!” as the boy said when 
he lamp-posted bia letter at the street-corner, 

ira rate don't know much, They 

shoe aud stow them away for oats. 

Here is the last of a shoemaker, be- 
whioh let no cobbler go. A lady com- 
plaiuing that the soles of her shoes were too 
yoy nate artful pes ae caged = to ber, 
° your only objection to m, ma- 
dam?” “ists,” the lady replied, ‘* Well, 
then, madam, if you take them I can assure 
you you will find that objcotion gradually 
wear away.” 
CH Miss Joner, an Lilinois schoolma’am, 
had to thrash ber uncle, an unruly youth, ia 
scbool the otber day. 
Gar Josh Billings would make a successful 
ageut for one of our life insurance comps- 
pier. He bas ideas on the subject—one of 
which he presente boldly :—‘'A large life 


polercee don't eggaotly make e emile 
on bis widder, but it Leipe amasingly to git 
another feller to do it for him.” 


&@” The completion and sum of repent- 
ance is a change of life. 


Valine of Advertising. 

“Without advertising I should be a poor 
man to-dey."—H. 7. Homboid. 

‘*I advertised my productions and made 
meney.”— Nicholas Lon, 

“ Advertising bas furnished me with « 
competence.”— Amos Lawrence. 

“A man who is liberal in advertising is 
liberal in trade, and such a man succeeds 


hile bis mighbor with just 
whi amig w j S ene 


falls and dreps out of mark 
G 








“He who invests one dollar in business 
should invest one dollar in edvertising.— 
A. T. Atewart. 

**Constant and persistent advertising is a 
sure prelude to wealth.”—AStephen Girard, 

P. T. Barnum, the noted exhibitor, as- 
cribes his success in accumulating a million 
of dollars in ten years to the ited use 
of printer's ink. 





= = oe | 
Rates ot Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the fret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional ineertion. 
C2 Payment |e required in advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 

Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for this 
paper—the Satunpar Evexime Post. Good Com- 
missions allowed. Address H. Peterson & Co., 319 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. 


AGENTS WATED FOR THE 


ISTORY OF THE 
WAR IN EUROPE 


It contains over 100 fine engravings of Patt!« 
Scenes aad incidents inthe War, and is the oniy AU. 
THENTIC aad UFFICIAL histary of that grevt cow 
Bict. eats are meeting with unprecedented suc- 
cess ecliing from 20 to 40 coples per day, and ft is 
pabdlished in both Kn a - 

‘ 4 oferior histories are ) 
CAU I I¢ ) circulated, See that the toon 
you bay covtaine 100 fine engravings and 740 paves. 
Mend for circulare aud ree our terme, and a full de- 
scription of the work. Address NATIONAL i’ B- 
LIsHING CU, Philada, I's. jas vit 


> 44 @ menth ca:\ly made with Stenell and 
$250 Key<‘beck Dies. “eeure circolar and 
samples, free. 8. M. Srancen, Bratticboro, 1m 
pur 


PCLECTIC MEDICAL COLLEGE. of 
‘4 Penosyivania. Lectures commenee October 7, 
Intl. Feer tor the courre $9. No other expenses, 
Send tor Announcement. JO05kP1i SITES, M D., 
Dean, 614 Pine St. rhiladelphia juld iat 


od 0 Phetegraphic Pertraite of cvle- 

3) 0 brated p reone (a great curiosity) rent for 

a5c. CENTKAL BOUK CU, Uarretterilic, Obio. 
palo at 


6¢ C ccrets of The Liquer Trade,” ina led 
S for We. address Kit), Port Deposit, Mu. 
jules 


PARMING FOR PROFIT. 


A new Lilurtrated Hani-book for Farmers, young 
andoid By Gso. RK Wantse, Jt, of Ogden Farm 
Tole is eminently the Kimg of Agricultural 
heute . Beard’s jioms Purvemian, the new Fa 
mily Medical Gaide, tells bow to sace , Aealia 
and life; and Hon. J. T. Headicy’s New Kreiscar 
Woe are the best selling books ever offered can- 





vassing . Rend for particalars. BL B. TREAT 
& CU., 634 Broadway, New Y ork. jas at 


. and is 


ere $0 gee Oem fp Codes B i] 
this peeve REFUN. 


1,700,000 ACRES IN IOWA! 
180,000 Acres in Nebraska! ! 
THE 


R. R. LAND COMPANIES 


OF IOWA AND NEBRASKA, 


ea lt ry x ime ab poe 
secre, om time x cont, of 

eee Com lee have wherd 

thelr lands settied at the earticst r 

der to increas: the business of oe] 

"3 %5 sll completed end therefore offer the a 
Are eT ae LO aT 

PRICES, Weel 


Land Exploring Tickets, 





D to holders of ex 


soldiers bave worn the PALM 
ze, ond ot pp Sows dut i while sti!) greater mambers of civilians, 


ting teks te | LLY UONCRAL THEI MIMPORTUMK 






PALMER €S> 
ENTS. BEST iy 
a een orrice OSE 


1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 
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DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres AALae C4 


Commissioned by the Surgeon-Geners!, 


be day, 'o ov | FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY. 


DR. PALMER gives atiention 


personal to the 
business of his hom, alcded eof tb 
quali cations J ---- ti he — 


More than a thousand distinguished officers and 
LIM Bs on active 


All Genuine “PALMER L1 MBSE have the name 


wre, Wi acees or mere. - pe | UALLY 
4 colonies. of perties 
Seasred Maps, Chewian ail the mance, 


may 18-1 


$1.000 REWARD. 
cain at Ba hae hts Menem Pls 


to cure the 
has cases of over 80 years 


eles, 
"ieaatinse Ta Peal, Soe a 


S LOOK! mains 
eaateed 


day ery 8.00)” Laver = to 


p- by) Brice ste 
oc 4 
for" Circalare to gavecas 
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PAMPHLETS, which 
A POR alle ‘cont af and full 
Rapids, lows, reone wan 
, Ttherwiee. 


och cneet 1 Seep ctoeemuet 


fend 
& TEMPLETON, | the 


ti Soren, sk | Ripe eden 


in — of the inventor afiacd. 


contaia the NEW RULES 
lafermation for 
timba, vont free, by mall of 


Te avold impesitios apply only te 
B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 
1c08 CMERATAUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 
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nevences Boe See aod 
eee 
mee 
oa veins 
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A NRW WAY TO MAKE LOTS OF MONEY. 


street, New York. apis-itt 


FOR SALE, 


Six Per Cent. Lean ef the City of Wil- 
Hamepert, Penasyivania, 
FREE OF ALL TAXES, 

At 8 and Accrued Interest. 

These Bonds are made absolutely secure by Act of 


Legielatare compelling the City to levy sufficient tax 
te pay Interest and principal. 


P. 8. PETERSON & 0O., 
NO, 90 8, THIRD STREBT, 
PHILADELPUTA, 


= = 


SUTRA D POREMONE ea cor kt 


e 
pwd ifearrating bed eases of agpese, Setare and 
after cure, with ot? er one te the 
ruptared, ~~porlaiege | ten cents. 
Acdress 4. A. SHEaMAN, 
aps ly G07 Broadway, N.Y. 


SENT FREE TO AGENTS. 


Florida _\ Water. 


The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
rfumes, for use on the 
[andkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 
by all Druggists and Per- 


fumers. 
vepit-ly 


HUES AASTENE SSE, Buh oe 


$30. AGENTS. $30. 


AGENT®, you can make 630 per week and expenses 
7 


A Pocket Prospectus of the beet Illustrated Engttoh | work ‘ rmanent. 
Hible, published ia beth ' bh and German, con- | aad sm as Suk oat for lesienn. ‘adie 
taining Bible Lay 5 , Analysis, Har- bin a Ko , Jackson, 4 


mony, and 
ju8-138 


. FLINT & CO, 
96 South Tth M., Philads , Pa. 


AYER’S HAIR VIGOR, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR 


TO1T8 NATURAL VITALITY ANDCOLOR. 












som: times reproduces 
stores to faded and gray 
with the glows and freshness of youth. 
peratively few bald and 
vor, are those who 
virtues of AYES R for renew 
ing the bair. 
on older heade \s often the 
oa are disfigured, or made ty, 
y gray heir, restore ite youthfu) color, and with ti 
yeur features to their original softness and agreeable 
©. pression. 
av clowant drssing for beeutifying the Hair, it 

has no superior. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J.C, AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass, 
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Agents! Read This! 


K WILE, PAY AUENTS A SALARY 
W ef 620) per week and expeners, or sliow « 
large commission, to ell our new and wopdertal 
inventions. Address M. WAGREK & ©0., Mare. 
hall, Mich. fobs6- ame 


Y “ : y ; We desire to leave one of our 
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$10 to §15 a week cash profits, end that wil) pot ia V | N drags. Particuiare 10 conte F SAUK, 
teriere but rather aselet their book canvassing, by | Cromwell, Coun. mbes 
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Factories. For Circulars, addrere 
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Medine, N.Y. 
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with terme, atoree, Addrere U.S. PUBLINGING, 
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natl, Ohio mayer tes 
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Patent Shoulder-Seam Shirt Manufactory, | OP ee eiut pustnese—Lomest, lucrative 


Ne. 706 CMESTNUT STMRERT, 


PHILADELPHIA, 
FORMULA FOR MEASUREMENT 
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size arvund the Chest 
under the Arme;: 

Size around the Wairt: 
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from the centre of bm 
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saw thie, J. N ar HMAKDSION & Co., Boston, Mars 


ay wert 


ATOM PREB, avd $50 5 day sure, bo hom 
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Joy tothe Werld! Joy tothe Werld! 


i have discovered that, by the use cf certain com 
jestion of chemica's, thet the epp Ute for iptos 
stitg drink can be entirely dette cd Warrentd 
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ANKW Abe, them let, 
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1 per package. Address Fi 
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,E? + § One package of Prot 
WHISK ERS! Hall+ Magic Com- 
pound will force the beard 
on the smoothest face (#! 
or money refunded, #5 ci. & ackage, 4 4; 
Sfor W cents. 5 


to grow thick and beavy 
theut iaiury) in &) days, 


DUAK JON 
yud-4at Asbland, Mass. 
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and the artistic style with shich the 
yun wes rendered. After praye:, be gave 
out the second hywa, seying: ‘*The eudi- 
ence will now joie wit) me in singing an oi4 
















Wit AnD BUMCR. 


A Bemantic toung Mas. 
There is & story told of 0 og men fie 
Boltimese who got isto ee * 
percisient (clly a reading mewrpaper: ‘ 
Geoun thas he caw on anneal off bow tevece 
in Bevitle, when they ere forbidden to visit 
tbetr beasts’ delight, etand under the young 
ledi «' eliodows at + pn ee ay! with 
tome, +o thes it Se Goce tamcben tive 

+o cen t ee 
spy gles and uand ons cane, This 








an iaferor 
bad to be shekes 
te permit 
house. Well, 
thie infatested ove went right down to « 
tineer and precered about forty feet of 
tubing, whict closed up iste the smallest 
bie ppecr, Then be used to co around 
the evemiac®, unteef bie epesking trem. 
pet, aod run it up to the seooud stery beck 
wihidow, where bis arge!l wae, and rocet oat 
0 the fenor, whispering ail hinds of sweet 
things along that forty feet of pipe. Thies 
was oll very nice as farasitwent, Bat ove 
evoning the eagle-cyed old man came to the 
room door with @ pttcber full of hut water 
in bie bar d eed sent hie daughter off eud- 
denly on an ecrond, Then the de-picsbie old 
sovundre! called duwn the pipe in a faleetto 
voice until the youth placed hie ear ag siost 
it, end then ——! There was only a quart of 
bot water, but it was suffivient to make ove 
side cf the joung lover's feos resemble an 
underiove tendetloia steak, When bis 
fiends ask bim what is the matter, be rays 
be has bees tucbarned ; but he is convinced 
that Spenich custome—taking them as « 
whole —are abowinable! He thinks however 
that forcible appilestion to the old gentie- 
men of the method of walking popularly 
supposed to be in cummon use amoung the 
Bypanich people, will ve beslthful and i.vi,- 
Ora'ing if the sa'd lover ever comes in ovn- 
tact wit the seid Ba:rceoed old sianer. 





One of hheridan's Jokes. 

Bbheridas, the great wit aud vrator, was 
food of practical jokes, one of which he 
pleyed off upon the Duke of Devonsbire. 
Sheridan was ia the habit of frequenting 
Dolly's chop-boose, where he genereliy called 
for deviid sbie-bope of beef, One day, 
coming in rather leter than usual, he was 
told taat the only shin-bone in the laroer 
was being cooked for bis Grece the Duke of 
Devonebi:e, Bbherides, who knew the doke's 
person, though pot soquainted with him, 
took a seat within ear-shot of him, and 
began a conversation with a frie: d ia a loud 
tove of voice, “1 alwaye imagined,” sand 
he, ‘‘ that Do ly's chop-house was ove of the 
Mestest estebiishments ia Loadon, but I 
made a discovery thie morning which bas 
contivoed me that | wae mi-teken."” 

The duke tietened very attentively, ‘As 
I wae pesiog the kitohen window,” con- 
tinued Shendan, “1 observed a torn-spit 
boy qreedtly guawing « stin-booe of beef 
Presently one of tae ocovke ran ap to him, 
ao’, giving bim a blow on the peck, com- 
prilea bim to drop bie prize. * You dirty 
Nude rercal,’ eatd the covk, ‘couldu’t you 
fiud nothing elve to eat?’ Here I've got t 
Oouk this bone for the Duke of Devonshire,’ ” 
Boon after the conclusion of this tate, a 
waiter eutered the room, aod advanged to 
hie grave wiih a oovered dub. ‘ Your bune, 
cir!’ * Take it away,” roared the duke, 
with great diaguet; ‘ pe tuvue) a morerel 
of it.” “Biwy, waiter,” eail Sheridan, 
humbly; ‘bring itto me. If bis grace can’: 
gatitivan, Fetch mea bottle of claret—l 
don't wieh a better luncheon,” 

Finding a Verdict. 

Ate recent session uf one of the courts 
of South Usrolina as entiro megro jury wae 
imprn led, A case was brought befuie them 
the witnesses examined, aed the attorneys 
mede their respective arguments, Toe 
judge, after layiug down the law, and re- 
Oapituleting the testimony, gave the pepere 
into the bands of the foreman, a rather in- 
te lgent-looking darkey, with ioetractions, 
as evn as they found a verdict, to blag 4 
in without fai!, Thirty minutes or mere 
elapsed, when the jury returned, headed by 
the foreman, and stood before the judge. 
As the foreman appeared to hesitate, the 
judge toquired, 

“Mr. Foremav, bave you found a ver- 
dict?" 

‘No, massa judge, we habn't found ‘om, 
no how," replied the ebony juryman. 

*}0'e a very plain case,” said the judge. 

“Oan't belp it, masa; couldn't see it," 
replied ebony again. 

“Oa what grvands?" inquired the jodge. 

“We dont look in de groun's, mana 
jadge," replied the foreman; “de os-ifer 
did not take us Out into de groun's, but he 
toot ue into @ room and locked us in, and 
told ue whee we found de vedic’ be would 
leabe us out; #0 we begun to Bud de veri: 
and erarch every noos, corner and crevi+, 
end ebe:y ting dat was ia dat room, but we 
found vo verdic’—no, puffia ob de kind dar.” 

GREELKY ON MAPLE BvuGAR.—A great 
many riiouloarly funny thiege have been 
published oo: cersing Greel: y's views on agri- 
cultaral aff ire, of which the followmg isa 
rample ;—Mr. Ureeley says the reason ibere 
isa sosici'y of maple sugar this epriog is, 
that the farmere dido't more than balf ma- 
nure their sugar reeds when they planted 
them lest fali. He enys for every seed you 
plant pou wante whule pile of manur , when 
the views will be fai:ly weighed dowa with 
little ed cakes Farmers pever will 
learn anything if they keep on fooing away 
their time as they have the past year. 


Goop Grano.—Toey use guano down in 
Alabame to ou+x the c. ops along, and a man 
who celle the best guane gete the mort trade. 

fs ome hint that is awful soon. A 
farmer pat a sample of it ia his pocket and 
started for bome. There wes ca:pet-tack 
in bie coat pocket when he put the guano ia 
there, and when he got bome there was es 
bar of railroad irom sticking out of bie 
pocket, which almort weighed his hore 
dowr. He said he thought be felt someibiag 
heavy in the last balt of tue journey. If 
some ne 


would believe it 


Greatir PERPLEXED. —A minister from 
@ reral dirtrivt, weo bad never heard any 
tthe, being ievited to preach in a New 

ork church, was greatly perplexed with the 


tell this story mo one | * 











5. More haste less epeed. The thief 


1. Neighborly sympathy. The murdered peta. 


2. They swear venges: ce! 
enoaper. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


8. The ambuscade. 
6. Mutual recrimioations with a bladgeon and broom accompaniment. 









THE FETS, PHL PUSS, AND THE PITCHED BATTLE. 
A DOMESTIC DRAMA. 


4. The assarsin approaches. 





‘DOWN EAST” 
VERsvus 


“Out West.” 


WRITTEN FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING Fost 
BY ELLA WIIEELER, 


Why will so many Evstern people persist 
in betog as green ar their Green Mountains ? 
Why con't they come out West and learn a 
ittle worldly wiedom? They needn't stey, 
of course, thongh it would doubtless bene fit 
them if toey should, bat a trip throagh the 
Weatorn etates would du them a “ wuld of 
good ' They woold learn more in four 
mouths than they will in fourteen years if 
they remain at home, 

lt is really surprisiog, Mr. Editor, how 
ignorant some of the goud souls are, Not 
tue “igeoramuses” either, but the fatelli- 
gent, edecated clases who consider them- 
selves the pillars of the netion. 

I wave a lady (rend who visited Vermont 
leat year. She has told me some of ber ex- 
perience, and it is similar to that of severs! 
utber people | knew who have becn ** Down 
Katt,” so it is no* @eolitary ease. Her old 
(rivuds met her with exclamations of delght, 
surprised thatebe bad e-caped from the iand 
of savages alive, (1t was a mirsoie that she 
got over that Evie Railroad without leaving 
ber arm or her bead by the way), a-tonished 
tuat ehe was looking so heslthy aud well. 

** Pretty rough countsy where you've been, 
| suppose,” was the beginuing of a covver- 
sativu between bere'f aud an eminent M.D, 
“Ob, no! Wiecunsia is a very pleasant 
State to live io.” 

‘Well, yes, soenery is sort of wild and 
romaatic, aud the air i; braciog and freeh, 
but tt is eo dreadfully incouvevicnt, living 
ia eu a place.” 

“Why, inconvenient!" 

‘Well, yua have to kied of pick your 
ay and don't fare very well, you know.” 
* But | den't know,” the iady persisted. 
‘| mewer had betier food o¢ wore of 14 in 

my life than while I was oat West.” 

M. D. looted ivcredalous, 

** Dut it 1¢ #0 wwoonvesient for the people 
out there. Ths going tweoty miles to mil! 
would naturally make (ulke saving of flour.” 
* But they ava't go twenty m to mil. 
Things are jast a» convenicat in Wircon:ia 
as they are ia Vermont, aod a beasekeeper 
uses more white flour ia one week there, 
thaa she would here in a month.” 

The M. D. elevated bis eyebrows. 

‘1 was owt there twenty years ago,” he 
aaid, and | Anow what | am talking about, 
You needn't try to deceive me, for I know 
what sort of a place it is." 

The oid stupis, just as though twenty 

years would not change things, He ex- 
peoted the Siate had stood still, juet ae bis 
tutellect bad. Sane told me of mary more 
pe-ple who talked ia the same ab-ure strain, 
ano whom it was useless to reasun witb. 
** Dieadfal place to bilog up obildren,” 
they would say: ‘no ecbool-hbouses, no 
oburchea,"’ And nearly every Esstera paper 
1 glance at , couteias some absurd item or 
anecdote abuut the Oat-Westers,. And a 
foreiguer, ww reed oaly theer, would suppose 
us a eet of off-shoots from the family of 
civilized buman beings, only ono degree re- 
moved from the savaver. 

Oh ye poor, ignorant Down Euters! come 
out Weet aud obtain hnowkdge! Come 
and eee our cities, oar school-buuees, cur 
ecburobes! Come and see our young men 
and young womes! Oome acd ot duwn to 
one uf our tables, and fad oat whether we 
live on pigeon grass and wild heros, or not! 
Why it would put a Vermont bousekerper 
imto bysterios to see the way we ure wheal 
flour: that precious stuff which she keeps 
sacred for the miotster aud deacoa. 

Well, no wonder. There t& a difference 
in raising wheat on a two-acre lot or on 
an eigbty-acre farm; and it is natural 
en be more lavish in the ase of 

jour, 

if ft were an A. T. Stewart, I would sead 
& million or so of dollars Bast, to pay the 
expenses Wert of a few of tuove good souls 
like the before mentiveed M.D. It would be 

philanthropic act, It would doa great deal 
of good. It would cause them to rive ap 
and call me bicesed, for removing the scales 
from their ever. 





injeed, and I love it! My apoestore all 
came from New Eoglaod. A grest many 
‘*emart” people 
I thiok it ie em cxoelient plece to be born, 


awey from, after you begin to grow. its 
b:oause I do love New Eagl ood its ia- 
bebitants that | wish to prumo'e thr ir bep- 
iness by inducing them to come out went | 
Yes, come, and by all means come to Wie- 
consin, the jaod of poets aud artiete, and 
biiliient people of every de: cription, aud let 
us pull the sosles from your eyes and meke 
you to sen, You will return to your New 
Eogland homes wieer and happier. 
Why Wemen are not Maguanimeus-. 
What women ia civilised couatries mostly 
want is megnavimity, Men of high miods 
are constantly dicappolnted when they fied 
this lack of the maynanimous revealing it- 
scif in the character of rome womea who 
Otherwiee sacem +o admuable. But meu 
toemsclves have hitherto, in Europe espe- 
clatly, so sheped and limited the murs! 
tranirg of women ss to ren‘er meguanimi- 
ty a vistue of slmost impossible atteiomeot. 
The errors of women are ia their degree al- 
most elways the common erro 8 of servitude 
But there 1s something more than that, The 
whule traicing of wo sanbool is dev, to 
the calture merely of ove viitue, is not 
indispensable or even necessary to a 
woman's hopor and repute that she shoul! 
be truthful, or generous, or beneficent, or 
brave, She bas no need or inducement to 
cultivate the magnanimous qualities. Se- 
ciety ouly asks her to be chaste. If you 
wilt cultivete but ove flower, you cannot 
have a parterre, la days not far removed 
from our own, & mean was only call d oa to 
be brave and tratbrul—be might be as fero- 
cious aed voluptuous as be chore; there- 
fore, Lis common vices were ferovity and 
protligacy, Women ace commoaly trained 
even now to believe that so long as they are 
**wertuous,” it is vot requisite that they 
sbali be sincere aod magoanimous; tbere- 
fore, their common defects are basinnerivy 
and meaoness.— McCarthy's Lady Judith.” 


Wifely Privileges. 

It isa glorious destioy toa right-miaded 
woman to be the wife of a really grest man. 
To soothe him ia grief, and comfort bim ia 
sorruw ; to bide the petty cares of life from 
bim; to rejoive in bis happiness, and exalt 
in bie ruccesses; tu sbare his ec cret thoughts 
aad hopes; to li-ten to bis echemes, and d's- 
cass his projects, and by lovi.g care] and 
thoughtfulness smouth oat those little pe- 
culiarities and eccentricities which so fre- 
quenotly cling to genius, ae creases rest on 
toe fisest fabric. To know that the mo- 
ments he doea not give tbe world he gives tu 
her; to know above all, that she influences 
the life of the man who really loves her— 
aud genius and greatness are not viggard!y 
ta ther sflection—for wbat better lot can 
sue hope’? Or even to be loved truly, and 
parely, and uoselfishbly—though that be the 
ending, though she never bears the word 
** wife” from hie lipe—it is sufficient to com- 
penrate for a whole world of sorrow, a whole 
life of care. To go dowa from geseration to 

merativo, as Beatsioe’s name base gone 


come from New England! | 


ANSWERS 10 CORRESPONDENTS, 





the Pust, 
miserabiy cum a 


readers as well as to wrivers, an« thas our C.1Cle 
of subscribers would litte thank us for ye whio 
erade matter through feser of hurting the feclings 
authors. No preen not rufficiently educated to spell 
simple words correctly, and unacquaint: d wits the 
frst principics of cumpsition, rhould dream of 
authorship, as it is imporsibie for an uneducated 
person to compte with the numerous cuitiv 
—— whore pens amply supply the public witn 


matte’. 

Kans (\tacinoat!) writer; “Whit course would 
you advire me to tase intve following clrcumstancer. 
A —~— frieud of mine of years’ etanding 
has been, fur two y- are part, .ay.mg me epecia’ at- 
tention. He has been jealour of the visite of other 
friends, end has given me every reason to under- 
stand bhi+ a tentiovs in but one way. Yet, as his 
courtehip seemed jikely to be «ndless, end to come 
no nearer to am cogagement, | tuok the aavice of 
friends, aud plain'y asked him what were his in- 
tentions. he curtly repiled that be hed no inren- 
tion-, and suddenty discontinued hie visit-. He is 
now going round amoung mutaal friends and giving 
an utt-rly dis’ orted andi false v reion of the case, 
wh ch places me .n & most uufavuravie ligut. War 
I sroug in 4 wanding an uvderstending? An, if 
right, wh +t shai 1 do to stop his caumuies? Would 
you advise jegs! measares?” Your mistake was ia 
asking hir i tentious, You should, by a manifest - 
tive of culdaces, have forced him : ither to aek an ex- 
pliumstion, or to diecuntinue bis velts. It he did 
the former, he c-uld not avo.d dvciari 
vitoer ar sim,ly a frend or a over. if he dit the 
lateer, you «vald be rid of ene who had ow serious 
inteatious. Now jou have placed ) ourself in a fal © 

ition, and have no other course open than tw si- 
ace bim thrgugh the Sy » Of some male friend, 
or, if be gos Loo tar, by tue menace of appealing to 
thelaw. wf course re is ve gentioman—aud you a e 
well rid of him, evee at the co-§ of a ilitie anno,- 
ance. But b, speaking Oret you laid yourself upen 
néedh asly to the charge of trying te force yourself 
apoa him. 

devnis B. (Philedelphia) writes: “ Will you 
favor « constant Neder with a bis Of advice -for 
whi bebe will tee! ouly gratetul! Is it proper tw 
visit tbe pers ov Sunday? For a lity, 1 mean? | 
have no other spar» dey for park scenery, «# 1 beioog 
te that uplacky lower tea thourand whose weck- 
time is ocnerwise occupied. lam tod, tha fora lady 
to visit the - on Sunda: ie w riek ber i —s 
socict;, as ovly tee Commoner t tuere, &. 
le chip so? LI would nek ceavtinakte foe 
ef counity air and « gilmpee of gro loaver—bot 
social position! And | a womau! No, it is tov 
muce, sti |, 1 cet quite Delleve this eto.), and am 
atrald to gu and judge fur wmy+eli.” Dor can we 
quite believe it. Hundreds of w: li-dres-ed and wel'- 
vebaved wowen may be -ceu 1B the park om any oun- 
Cay, whore d-potweet ce tainy epeake well ‘ur 
thelr rerpectadiiliy. Were many of che large con- 
course dirteputabily Characuer’, tucre would be mavy 
in-tances of dis putable behavior—bus there are 
nove icpoited. Ali you need doto escape boeule 
criticvem, isto mase your viele atsended by a geu- 
tc map whore own charaster will be euffich ot war- 
raut for jour ieepectability. Bat #e cam ser po 
serious objection tv your gulug there uaemtevded. It 
would be uofurtunate 1 were our park to gain 
the f tal rm peativn of a lack of reepe: tavility—and 
the best way to preveut this will be vy che visite of 


respectable pe reune. 

aa) D. (Lancaster) writes: “A young lady with 
whom I .m ip love, and who is at present in New 
Yuk, bes ceased to correspond with mc; and 
teavugh | bave demunded au «xplanation, she de- 
climes to give it She bes given u ¢ aseuracce thet 
my love is revarmd, which makes ber rilepoe very 
meterious to me. | wieh would t.i) me what I 
had beter do.” People do pot act thus wihuat « 
cause, though porribly ic muy Lot be a eu fMlickem une, 
Look inte yo: own cuondact, ard see if yuo can fad 
the Caurte tucre. Lf su, make au honest sce vow dye- 
ment. seme friend may have whi-pered calumay 
in her car, Ur avain, ebe may have proved a talee 
teir Your proyer courte wili be to vbteia uo per- 
ronal interview apd harn whet ie wrong. Lf ebe re- 





own—the loved of Dante! Or even to be re- 
membered from the last generation, as we re- 
member Soathey's poang bride, watcbiog ber 
husband fro the throagd ber b.ioding 
tears, with ber wedsing-riog tied round ber 
neck! To what h er destiny can she as- 
pire? The bistory of sach women must have 
interest fc the ouldest, the gravest, and 
most matter-of-fact of all, 

Uniacky Days fer Matrimeny. 

We may posibiy be doing a service to 
rome of our readers by informing them (oo 
the authority of a manu-cript of the Gfteenth 
century, qaoted fa the Buok of Days) that 
there are just thirty-two deys in the year 
upon wbica it is unadvisable to go iato jcie- 
hand—namely, sevea ia January; three each 
ia Febsaary, dase ~~ # . Di. comber; 
two each in April, June, ly, Augast, Sep- 
tewber > meen y Syme pepe Ay eed. 
so that very © worst Ootuber 


the best month coma@ittng matrimony 

the actual being these: Janu- 
ary Ist, 24, den, , Teh, 10th, 15h; Fed- 
ruuy 6ta 18th; Marco Ist, 6cb, Stk; 


April Gib, Lith; May Sch, Gib, Tin; Jane 
Tb, 15tn; Jaly 5th, 1, 

10h; Beptember Gch, Teh; Onober 6th; 
November 15h, 16cb; and D:comber 1500, 
16ub, 17th, Aa te which is the best day of 





fuses Qu explanat Ou, you my raiely tu: asde the 
curreut of your tove—rhe will bave proved her 










1 Ot work toving ° 
ne Higher, and ber ip began to cull 
ly. 

# that all you bave to say ?” 


-as% 


°. it, 
en came a little pause, duriog which mé 
‘s foot tapped restlees!y on the floor. | the 
fou are very young, Di.” we 





og bereelf up, anu endeavoring to look | 

© 7 'T Bave been long a reader 
@f your valuable paper, and am pleased with your 
a -w plas of poad colu lam anxioes to 
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aod alto an -exocelleat place te come wm a ey, ee F ve net 4 
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Tee modera Baglish fux bound is really 
Fen ese cemtartal satenal ta cxne- 
which has given to his ter the 
jest three centuries, Bome fox hound os. 
tablisbments have cost their owners £8,000 
| to £10,000 per year; and the money and 
| talent which bas been « xpended for this par. 
Gove bow resulted ia woederfal success, 

be fox bound, like all other dogs, mast be 
| selected for the country be is to in, 
_ The midule sine is the most spproved, the 
te Cease ne 
, found to be strooger ana beter te ea- 
dare fatigue. Hight aad coler are o mateer 
of taste, A good dog cannot be of » bad 
Colur—that is to say, we do not think color 
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sbip with bie master, the bvasd masifets 
neither indocility mor want of segavity, He 

affectionate, fataiul, and delighted wuh 
the cerceses aud favor of bis master. 

One of toe most important is thas the pack 
be all of a size and luok of the same family, 
There are ce:tein poiste in w hound, as ing 
bosee, which should be alwaye loukeu after, 
if net of perfect symmetsy, be will nos 
Bow ees nes get ——— much work, 

8 legs should be perfectiy at bt; bis 


A emai! bead indicates Ligh breeding and 
looks more beautiiul. We do not say = 
doge are in anywise inferior, Tne 
ears may be rounded by the icons of 
huotemen to save them fiom the tease 
scratches which they would inevitably 
cozater, Tee prevailing colors of the pre- 
sent day ere black anu white, with tas, 
The mixed or bleade? ovlors are known as 
* pies” —red pie, blue pie, ycliow pie, gray 
vie, lemon pie, hare p'e, and badger pie, 
Tae lnet two are very handsome, Tan, 
white, red, blue, are more or jesse mixed with 
white.— American Sick Journal 





M. J. Canter writes the Rural New 
Yorker that i¢ those who bave csib-bising 
borees will nail a sueey shiv, wool side up, 
wherever there is a chance jor the horse 
10 bite, ne will nut de very much cribving 
in the stable. His lather bas tried it suc- 
ecralully. 


l¥ sCREWS are warmed and dipped in 
melied tailuw it will prevent thew rusting, 
aud they can always be unscrewed with ease, 
A large quactity uf screws can be greased ia 
a few wminuter, and the opéeratioa is one 
which will ul:imately result ia a gieat saving 
of time and jabor. 








To PREVENT hosses kicking in the stall, 
take a picce of trace-obain, avout two fect 
long, and fasten one end of it, with a strung 
strap, to tee foot with which they kick, Or 
pat e sarcingle loorely around tbe animal, 
and pess a cond trom the bicking foot through 
the gistb, sround the head wm fiont of ove 
ear and behind the otber, Make the kuots 
to that they will pot slip tight aad ive 
length for necessary motious. 


CHE RIVSLER. 


BRiddie. 
A etranger comes from foreign shores, 
Perchanoe to reek relief ; ; 
Cortail bim, apd you fied ois tale 
Uaworthy of belief; 
Curtatied sgsin, you recognise 
An old Eg) ptriaa chief. 


Werd Square. 
Smail, poiated pieces of wood. 
To pabdii-h. 
To bestow. 
A mode of cooking. 


Presiem. 

A fisherman a cast-net with thirty- 
eix (36) meshes. He enlarged it by addi 
twelve (12) meshes more to the third (3d) 
row; the same to the six‘b (6tb), ninth (9 b), 
and eo on to each and every successive third 
(3d) row, termed “ widen-rows.” The last 
row, being a widen-row, contained three 
bundred and sixty (360) wesher. Required— 
the entire number com prised within the net! 
em Aw answer is requested. 

Enterprise, 8. C. EGO GEO. 
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Conundrume. 
aa” Why is a very pretty fashionable girl 
like a thrifty housekeeper? Ans.—Because 








bieen next August,” she returned, | he # 





ebe makes a great bustie about a email waist. 

car” Why are ladies’ dresses about the 
waist like # parochial meeting ? Ane.—Be- 
cause there is a gathering there, and always 
more bustle thau necesrary. 

car What game does a lady's bustle re 
eemble? Ane.—Back-gemmon. 

Gar” Why does a git! lace berself so tight 
to ge out to dipner? Ana —Beosure she 
beare much stress laid upon “Grace before 
meat,” 

[We bope, however, ro one ever speaks of 
young ladies being * tight” at dinner. } 

Gar” Why are wowen's corects the greatest 
»pecalators inftbe bilis of mortality? Ans.— 

2@ they contract—to kill. 

Ga” Why sre epectacles hke hay and corn! 

= they are for-age. 

Ga What is the olvest tree in America? 
Ans.—The elder-tree, 

G7 Tir neither fi-b, flesh, nor bone, yet 
bas four fingers and a thumb? Ans—4 


glove. 

fd. is that which increases tbe 

effect by diminishing the canceg Ass.—4 

Petar Whee acing to bed, why is your slip- 
Ww 

pet like an unsuccessful dun? Ana—!t is 

pat off antil the next day. 


Ameowers te Last. 
WwoRD sera 


























